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ALL THE GREAT MEN 
IN 


GREAT BRITAIN. 


GENTLEMEN, 
As the Author and Tranſlator are 
equally unknown to you, and you to them; 
and as this little volume may never have the 
good fortune to fall into your hands, or the 
honour of a peruſal though it ſhould; there 
will be the leſs danger of giving offence by any 
thing perſonal, either in putting you to the 
bluſh, by rehearſing the virtues, or expoſing 


the vices of individuals; or in animadvert- 


ing upon public meaſures. They beg leave 
however to requeſt the favour of your conn- 
tenance and protection, ſhould you ever hap- 
pen to hear of them; tor they can aſſure you 
they are Friends to juſt and lawful govern- 

A , ment; 


. 
ment; — Friends to the Conſtitution, and to 
the Religion of their country. They wiſh 
well to all ranks in the ſtate ; but give you 
the trouble of reading this addreſs, ſhould it 
ever fall in your way, chiefly to ſhew you 
that they wiſh to beſtow honour and reſpe&t 
where theſe are moit deſervedly due. They 
remain with the moſt profound deference to 
your characters, perſons, and fortunes, 


Gentlemen, 
| Your moſt obedient, 
(they will be happy to have it in their Pow. 3 
er to add) and obliged 2 
humble ſervants, 
THOUGH UNKNOWN. 


4 „ . ASS. 


PREFACE. 


Deer 


IHA vice and folly are the original cauſes 
of human miſery, is a truth that will rea- 
dily be admitted by every party. To perſo- 
nnify the principles of human depravity, is 
an idea that can, by no means, lay claim to 
the charm of novelty. In fact, few of our 
ideas can. But, though another claim the 
merit of the diſcovery, and though the train 
of thought be generally known; yet the au- 


thor who improves upon the hint of ano- 
ther, or preſents any ſubject of general im- 
portance, though common, in an agreeable 
dreſs, ſo as to pleaſe the imagination, and 
fix the attention, wall deſervedly claim a 
favourable reception from the public. Thus 
too, even the ſubordinate office of a Tranſla- 


z tor, may be intitled to the thanks of the 


community. 


Of all the ſubjects that amuſe the fancy, 
fix the attention, and affect the heart, none 
are of equal importance with Politics and 
Religion, Theſe are ſubjects by which the 

A3 Intereſt 


„ 
intereſt and the happineſs of all ranks, and 
of each individual in the ſtate, are affected 
either here or hereafter. Vet it is ſingular 
enough to obſerve, that even thoſe people who 
have good ſenſe enough to be ſilent, with re- 


ſpect to the principles of any other branch of 


ſcience, which they have never made the ſub- 
;ject of their particular ſtudy, decide in ſuch 
a peremptory manner reſpecting the moſt 
abſtruſe points in theſe, as would tempt one 
to imagine that they meant to arrogate to 
themſelves the attributes of omniſcience and 


infallibility. It has been alledged too that 


their preſumption is in general, in pretty 


exact proportion to their inability to com- 


- -prehend the ſubject in queſtion. ——Be that 
as it will, many can liſten to a ſtory, who 
could not comprehend the force of a long con- 
tinued chain of metaphyſical argument how- 
ever concluſive. Hence thoſe who taught 
by fable and allegory had both fewer preju- 


dices to combat, and made a more laſting 


impreſſion on the minds of their hearers, 
than 
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than thoſe who directly attacked their vices 
bor follies in expreſs terms. 


People ſee things, too, in a N 


light, or otherwiſe, according to their par- 
ticular turn of thinking, or temper of mind 
at the time, whether ariſing from conſtitu- 
tion, from habit or accidental circumſtances. 
Ihe melancholy and the merry; the grave 
and the gay; the thoughtful and the giddy; 
people in high and in low life, are very dif- 
ferently affected by ſimilar or even by the 
fame occurrences. To put people in good 
humour ; to dire& the mind from dwelling 
on ſome trifle that their chagrin may have 


magnified into a matter of importance, by 
ſetting before them the greater real ſuffer- 


| ings and miſeries of others; - by exhibiting, 
in a pleaſing manner, different characters, 
and different modes of thinking, may at 
4 times have a better effect than laboured and 
dry diſquiſition however replete with ſolidity 
of argument and depth of erudition. 


23 ADDRESS 


ADDRESS 


TO THE MOB. 


-« BUT who would not be a Patriot, and a 
Friend of the People ? cries a popular De- 
-magogue. Who that has the ſpirit of a man 
does not feel his breaſt glow with ardour for 
- the enjoyment of liberty ? Who would not 
venture his perſon and fortune in ſupport 
of the Rights of Man, and in defence of the 
*honour of his country ?*—Ruin ſeize the 
2wretch that would not, ſay I.— But J alſo, 
however unfriended and unknown, lay claim 
to the glorious title of Patriot and Friend 
.of the People, if you admit theſe terms in 
their genuine meaning. Nay I go a ſtep far- 
ther; I would even wiſh to introduce a Re- 
form. I hope alſo to eſtabliſh the validity 
of my claim, if you admit as the definition 
of a Patriot, That he is one, who ſtudies, 
and endeavours to promote the true intereſt 
'@f his coumtry; and if you will alſo admit 

as. 


| C3 
as proof, that he who lives peaceably and in 


obedience to the laws of his country, in pro- 
portion to the extent of his knowledge and 


abilities, performs his duty in- his ſtation, 
whether high or low, promotes the intereſt 
of his country along with his own; and that 
thoſe alone are Friends of the People, who 
conſider the people as made up of the ſeve- 
ral ranks and profeſſions in the ſtate ; who 
conſider obedience to the laws as liberty; and 
ſecurity of life and property as the Rights 
of Man.—1 would gladly ſet up for a refor- 
mer too, though I am rather ſomewhat a- 
fraid of the imputation of ſingularity and of 
being out of the faſhion : but would all the 
pretended Friends of the People join me and 
follow my plan, we ſhould ſoon have rare 
doings, and have juſt as much liberty and 
equality as we could reaſonably wiſh. In 
ſhort, my plan is this, though I am afraid 
it is too ſimple ever to be adopted, That 
each individual begin with reforming what- 
ever he can find amiſs in his own conduct, 

or ſuperfluous in his expenditure, and ſhew r 


by 


(nl J 
by his attention to his own affairs, that he 
deſerves to be entruſted with the manage- 


5 ment of thoſe of others. 


But if my Readers do not like this plan, 
they may conſult the Author's epiſtle to 
Baron Hallberg : and if they do not chuſe 
to follow either his advice or mine; or that 
of much better men, they may go on 


wm” 


To Tas DEVIL, &c. &c. 


A LETTER 


A LETTER 
FROM THE AUTHOR: 


To BARON HALLBERG. 


IN your laſt, my dear Baron, you 
aſk me the cauſe of the French Revolution, 
an event to which Hiſtory furniſhes us with 
nothing that can be mentioned as a parallel. 
Luxury and ſelf-conceit gave it birth : the 
ambition, the vanity of ſome, and the jea- 
louſy of others have conducted it to that 
degree of outrage, which at preſent excites 
the indignation of all Europe. 
Such was the cauſe of the decline and 
downfal of the Greek and Roman Empire. 
From their fate, we learn, that there is a 
period after which all grandeur, all power, 
naturally precipitate themſelves towards de- 
ſtruction. 
This is a diſagreable truth; but, taking 
the annals of tlie world in our hand, let us 
traverſe 


X ] 

traverſe the globe in its full extent, and 
every ſtep that we take, will furniſh us with 
the moſt authentic proofs to confirm it. 

The violent ſhock which at preſent ſo 
dreadfully agitates the kingdom of France, 
may, philoſophically, be regarded as one of 
thoſe which we ſee in the circle of political 
revolution. Meanwhile, we may alſo aſſure 
ourſelves, that this monarchy will ariſe a- 
gain, cruſhing the monſtrous factions which 
at preſent diſhonour and tear it to pieces. 
We have ſtill greater reaſon to expect this, 
ſince the combination of the great powers of 
Europe announces a determined reſolution, 
of extirpating for ever, that anti-ſocial prin- 
ciple, which, after having turned France 

upſide down, ſtill threatens all regular go- 
vernments with a like ſubverſion.— 

Harpies and vultures, whom favour or for- 
tune, rather than merit or birth, had placed 
at court, inceſſantly preyed upon the nation. 
They alone enjoyed all dignities and lucra- 
tive employments. The royal treaſury ſeem- 
cd to be repleniſhed for the ſole purpoſe of 


ſupplying 
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ſupplying their exceſſive prodigality, at the 
expence of the multitude who bewailed 
their diſtreſſes in vain. 

Abuſes had crept in and prevailed equally 
in every branch of the adminiſtration. They 
were felt by the monarch, who bore in his 
heart the moſt earneſt deſire, for the happi - 
neſs of his ſubjects. 

A miſtaken and imprudent policy coun- 
ſelled him to convoke the States General, 
though a ſingle glance of the eye, caſt on 
the hiſtory of former convocations, might 
have been ſufficient to enable any one to pre- 
dict the reſult of their deliberations. The 
ambitious believed the conjuncture favour- 


able for ſecuring to themſelves, for ever, 


their great places under government, to the 


excluſion of thoſe who might afpire to attain 


them, in conſequence of their rank or their 
merit. Thence forward they formed the 
project of overturning entirely the old con- 
ſtitution, which, during the ſpace of four 
hundred years, had rendered the French 
ed the moſt flouriſhing and the moſt 

formidable 
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formidable of any in Europe. To accom- 
pliſh their aim, it was neceſſary to gain over 
the people, always credulous through igno- 
rance, or incredulous through prejudice. 
A pretended friendſhip for the people and 

zeal for their intereſt, was one of their great 
inſtruments. They made choice of a chief, 
worthy of their union, but who had not 
even the courage and the genius of a Car- 
touche or of a Mandarin, a pick-pocket, a 
ſmuggler, or a highwayman. (A) 
This chief, however ſhocking the name, 
was Philip Egalite. Though of high rank, 
2 Coachman would have bluſhed to have ac- 
knowledged him for his ſon. Aiming at 
ſovereignty, he firſt diſgraced and then re- 
nounced his titles; but not till his crimes 
had degraded and rendered him unworthy 
of the name of a man. The offspring of cri- 

minal intercourſe, his heart was the haunt 
of every ſpecies of wickedneſs. He was al- 
ways a bad ſon, a bad huſband, a bad fa- 
ther; and if at times he careſſed his chil- 


| dren, it was from the hope of perpetuating 
| in 


„ 
in them, all thoſe vices which actuated his 
own worthleſs exiſtence.— Such in ſhort was 


this monſter, who, in contempt of the ties 
of blood, and every reſtraint of the laws, 


both of which he renounced, without a 


bluſh pronounced aloud his vote for the 
death of the beſt and moſt virtuous of kings, 
in the fond hope, no doubt, of occupying the 
throne himſelf; but he was a * too 
mean to mount ſo high. 

His incapacity was well known; but his 
immenſe fortune, his credit, his rank might 
be ſerviceable to the factious who ſet him 
in the van. Quickly there aſſociated with 
him robbers and vagabonds from all coun- 
tries. Theſe converted a nation renowned 
for gentleneſs and urbanity, into a race of 
ſavages whom Europe aſtoniſhed, names with 
horror,—But whither does that indigna- 


tion, which I ſhare in common with all 


good Frenchmen, hurry me? 
I have already anſwered your enquiry. 
I pretend not to any further knowledge that 
would cnable me to inveſtigate the political 
B cauſes 
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cauſes of our revolution. I wiſh not to fa- | 


tigue you with reflections, mournful and at- 


flicting, you are already but too grave; for | 
my own part, I am--not” gay enough, to 


dwell on the ſubject. 


I ſhall therefore attempt to delineate to | 
you in other colours, the true cauſes of the 
Revolution in France, and the neighbour- | 


ing countries: the whole being intended 
more amply to gratify your wiſhes. It is 
an inſtance of complaiſance, which will over- 
rome the natural indolence of my temper. 
J owe it alſo to friendſhip, for of all the Ger- 
man Barons alive, you are the one whom 
I moſt eſteem, though you are the moſt 
meagre. The good qualities of your head 
and heart recommend you more to my re- 
gard, than the plump figure of a jolly monk 
ever could. The reaſon is evident. 

You have often adviſed me to employ, in 
writing, talents which your friendſhip ſup- 
poſed me to poſſeſs, but with which I was 
aever bleſt; for there is a vaſt difference be- 
4ween one's not being a fool, and being a 

| man 
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man of genius. Beſides, my dear Baron, to 
produce any work fit for the public eye, the 
mind requires a ſtate of tranquillity and re- 
poſe which I am far from enjoying. Never- 
theleſs I ſhall attempt for a little, to divert 
myſelf from more ſerious thoughts and pain- 
ful reflections, - by writing you a few trifles, 
to amuſe you for a quarter of an hour: it 
will be, at the ſame time, ſo much good 
done to myſelf, _, 

80 many Scribblers have made the preſs 
groan under a load of abſurdity, that I alſo 
may venture to print as well as they. Be- 
ſides I ſhall have leſs to reproach myſelf 
with, for I ſhall be more laconic, 

I wiſh. to diſſipate, for a moment, the 
gloom that the ſerious ſtudy to which you de- 
vote yourſelf, to the injury and ruin of your 

health, ſpreads ſometimes over your mind. 

If I ſucceed, my object ſhall be attained, 
and I ſhall, on that account, think myſelf 
bound to pay a compliment to my night- 
gown, my night-cap and flippers : for, not 
2 0 happy enough to profit by the ſweets 

B 2 which 
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' which ſleep procures for the moſt unfortu- 
nate, I employ my time in an undreſs, to fa- 
tigue my eyes and my pen. You tell me 
you would wiſh to paſs your life with me, 
Jam of the ſame way of thinking with re- 
gard to you. 
Do perſon in the world is more diſpoſed 
than I am, to cheriſh ſentiments of mutual 
affection, nor knows better how to put a 
value upon true friendſhip, which every in- 
| ant produces enjoyments, of which minds, 
endowed with ſenſibility, alone can know 
the ſweets. This ſentiment, which ought 
to conſtitute the happineſs of my life, is the 
cauſe of its miſery, in conſequence of error 
which has made me too often miſtake a ſha- 
dow for a reality. If I ſhould dwell on ſuch 
diſagreeable reflections, I ſhould, every hour 
of the day, upbraid Dame Nature for ha- 
ving clafled me among creatures that ſpeak. 
But ſuch is the world: we come into it 
weeping, and every day tells us why. Mean- 
time, my dear Baron, we muſt endeavour 
to find out the means of chearing our ſpi- 
rits, 


[wil 

rits, of enlivening life, or, at leaſt, of be- 
guiling the miſery of exiſtence. Such is the 
philoſophy that I wiſh to adopt, to ſtudy 
and put in practice, to the utmoſt of my 
power; and my reſolution is ſo firmly fix- 
ed, that ſhould I ſee all our Deputies to the 
National Convention broken on the wheel, 
I ſhould only laugh at the fight. Amen. 
Truth accoſting us with a gay and ſmiling 
air, frequently ſtrikes and gains more upon 
ſome minds, than the fineſt chain of logi- 
cal reaſoning. This little volume contains 
_ truths,” though I may ſeem to ſpeak in jeſt. 
Its imple ſtile will make it to be underſtood 
by all. I wiſh it all ſucceſs, and a ready 
and extenfive ſale. 

If chance procure it the honour of falling 
into the hands of any people of highrank, and 
if it amuſe them a little, that would be what J 
might wiſh rather than hope, and it would 
give me plcaſure to contribute to theirs, * 
This probably was intended as a compliment to the 
Pmigrant Princes, but there would be no harm in applying 


the ſame compliment when preſented, with equal ſincerity 
at home. | 
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If in any paſſage, there may be ſome lit- 
tle word, that may take by ſurpriſe, and 
excite unawares a ſmile on the lip of an af- 
fected prudiſh dame, ſhe will be ſo good as 
excuſe it, on account of the moral which 
the will there diſcover. 

Some Ariſtocrate will take it amiſs, that 
I make one of that character appear on the 
Rage. I reply, that all extremes are ridicu- 
lous, and fit ſubjects for ſatire; that a vio- 
lent Ariſtocrate is a fool ;—a violent Demo- 
crate, a ſcoundrel.—The latter in his turn 
will be diſpleaſed, and will cry @ la lanterne, 


to the gallows, and give me as bad names 


as I can give him.—Then I ſhall reckon up 
to him the number of innocent victims 
'which have by his rage been butchered, Per- 
_ haps, I ſhall ſurpriſe even himſelf, having 
ſtill in his hands the knife, dropping with 
the blood of a mother alarmed for rhe life 
of her infant, and ſtabbed while ſhe covered 
it with her body. I ſhall ſhow him the 
mangled corpſe of the amiable and good, 
the Princeſs of Lamballe ; and, to conclude, 

that 
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that of the beſt of kings, who, having al- 
ways preſerved his virtues in a Court the 
moſt debauched, was juſtly accounted the 


? moſt virtuous man in his dominions. I 


ſhall paint to him the everlaſting ſorrow and 


T mourning into which this horrible murder 


hath plunged all good Frenchmen. I will 
repeat to him, Scoundrel! Is not this all thy 
doing ? Anſwer, if Remorſe will allow thee 
the uſe of ſpeech : and bluſh for the new 
crimes that thou meditateſt, perhaps even 
at this moment, againſt the auguſt and un- 
fortunate family of that Prince for whom 
our tears now flow.” * 

But let us remove, if poflible, from the 
eye of the imagination, thoſe mournful ima- 
ges. Let us diminiſh, at leaſt, their dark 


| ſhades, by the hope of happier days at hand, 


which ſhall reſtore to our wiſhes, Princes 
whom we carry in our hearts, and which 
ſhall grant peace and tranquillity to our un- 
ill boding words, too unhappily verified in the event! 


This was written in May 1793. The Queen had not then 
ſuffered. 
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TO THE D . 


B II your Majeſty but your affairs ſucceed 
admirably well in France! What joy the 
preſent ſituation of affairs there, muſt occa- 
ſion in all your infernal dominions? Were 
things to be conducted according to your 
wiſhes, would you have them otherwiſe ? 
The Religion and influence of your great 
adverſary ſeem to be quite overthrown, and 
the intereſt of your kingdom promoted, un- 
der pretence of what they call Philoſophy 
and the Religion of Nature. Is not every 
with of your heart gratified in the willing 
obedience and affectionate loyalty of your 


ſubjects in that land of infidelity and athe- 


iſm? Are you not receiving embaſſies of 
congratulation and loyal addrefles on the 
happy ſucceſs of your Majeſty's councils and 
arms from all the provinces of your exten- 
five empire? Bonfires and feaux de joye may 
not perhaps exhauſt the fuel in thoſe ſulphu- 
reous regions that encompaſs your capital, 
F but 
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but yet, from their frequency the expendi- | 
ture muſt undoubtedly be very conſiderable. 
While human blood flows in ſuch copious 8 
ſtreams and deluges the empurpled earth; — 3 
While thoſe delights of a cruel, revengeful 
and malicious mind, which mortals had for- 
merly ſtigmatized with the hated name of 
crimes ;—while theſe abound, and are ap- 


plauded as proofs of ſuperior wiſdom and 
genius; what pleaſure muſt the view of ſuch 
ſcenes afford to your diabolic boſom ! 


Never was union and alliance more hap. | 


py than that of your Majeſty with the prin- 
ceſs Folly. She has long indeed been your 
firm friend and faithful ally, upon many 
other occaſions as well as the preſent, and 
has greatly promoted the intereſt of the em- 
pire of darkneſs. If your influence and 
power extend to other planets as much as 
they do to this; and if ſhe be as great a fa- 
vourite with the inhabitants of other worlds 
as of this, great and weighty muſt be the 
affairs of tate that ſolicit your Majeſty's at- 
tention, numberleſs your ſubjects, and am- 
| ple 


Les 
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SS fa 
ple the revenues of your extenſive domini- 
ons.—But if you be only the miniſter of 


be | juſtice, compelled through neceſlity, to in- 
flit the puniſhment due to thoſe who tranſ- 
ul grefs the law of their nature; how faſt your 


labour encreaſes! Now vaſt your drudgery! 
How much you are to be piticd ; if mortals 
could indulge the ſentiment of pity, for 
one who makes the torture of others his taſk 
from choice ! 

Whether the report be true, relative to 
your travels. and ſentiments, as contained 
in the following pages, they certainly do 
you much honour. But it is ſo much the 
faſhion upon earth to honour and adore 
you, that one need not be ſurpriſed at it. 
Another circumſtance alſo tends to mode. 
rate our aſtoniſhment at what is at preſent 
going on, under your inauſpicious reign, 
when we conſider that your influence has, 
in general, been exerted on the human paſ- 
ions ; and that though politics be no new 
ſubje&, yet when combined with others, it 
is a powerful cauſe of exciting theſe in all 
9 : their 
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their wild turbulence and outrageous fury. | 
You ſeem to exhibit the preſent anarchy 5 
and miſ. rule in France as a maſter-piece of | 
your policy and power: but the violent ex- 
ertion now made, would lead one to ſuſpect 4 
that you had ſome preſentiment that your | 
influence and power were ſoon to receive a | 
check; and that the preſent is ſomething } 
like a laſt attempt to retrieve your ruined and 
deſperate fortune. At the ſame time one 
cannot help being a little furprized that ſo 
able a politician ſhould purſue his meaſures 
with ſuch keenneſs, while there is a proba- 
bility that their violence may defeat the end 
in view. 

However intimate the Author may have 
been with you or with any of your emiſſa- 
ries, from whom he derived his informa- 
tion, with regard to your motions and 
_ deſigns, the Tranſlator deems all informa- 
tion from ſuch a ſource as rather ſuſpicious. 
It were mean to inſult fallen greatneſs, but 
he has no heſitation in ſaying, that he does 
not with to cultivate any more immediate 

or 
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L xxv J 
or intimate acquaintance with you, or with 
any of your confidential ſervants. Equal- 
ly deteſting your character and theirs, and 
abhorring the miſchief of which you are 
the authors, he conſiders you under the 
figure of a mad maſtiff, ſnarling and grow- 
ling at the end of his chain, and bids you 


either be quiet, or elſe you may go on and 
be XK * % * * X * %$ 
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CHAP. L 


Lucifer reſolving to viſit in perſon, France, 
Liege, and Brabant, fends a ſpecial meſſen- 
ger to Fully, to beg the favour of her company 


on this expedition. 


L Diable boiteux, the lame Devil, the 
limping Devil, the Devil upon crutches, or 
whatever other name you may wiſh to di- 
ſtinguiſh him by, a perſonage very generally 
known, having ended his long and tedious 
travels, had returned to the regions below, 
very well ſatisfied with what he had ſeen 
upon earth. His return cauſed great joy; 
all the devils receive him with open arms. 
Welcome, Friend,“ ſaid Lucifer, addreſ- 
ſing him, this ought to be a day of re- 
Joicing ; we ſhall empty together a hund- 
red thouſand hogſheads of the beſt wine.“ 


— Let them roaſt us a hundred thou- 
8 ſand 
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ſand of thoſe late-come raſcals, ſaid he to 
his Steward. 

The elder Mirabeau, who was of the num- 
ber, was ſomewhat alarmed, for he was al- 
ways afraid to ſtand fire: but the fellow had 
ſome genius. He perſuaded all the devils 
that he would be of uſe to enliven the feaſt, 
which ſaved him from broiling for that day. 

The feaſt was ſoon ſerved up. Mirabeau 
ſeated himſelf by the fide of the lame Devil, 
whom he took for Taleyrand, late Biſhop 
of Autun, and beſides a Deputy to the Na- 


tional Aſſembly. It is aſtoniſhing, ſaid Mi- 


rabeau, how much he reſembles him 

| The Devils have a ſtomach like fire: they 
do nothing but twiſt and ſwallow. They 
were quickly at the deſert, Each ſung his. 
little catch; Mirabeau his. 


| How happy is one in the midſt of his friends. 
Delighted with harmony humour and glee ! 
On theſe love and drinking true pleaſure depends 1. 
What happier in heaven could one hope to be? 


And all the devils join in the chorus. 
| After 
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After the ſong had gone round, Lucifer 
gave a grin, which was the ſignal of riſing 
from table to go to the drawing room. 
Come, ſays he to the limping Devil, to 
amuſe us after dinner, tell us what you have 
ſeen moſt curious and worthy of notice in 
that planet which you have ſo lately traver- 
ſed. Let each take his ſeat and keep ſilence. 
Inſtantly all the Devils ſeated themſelves 
upon their hams, with their elbows on their 
knees, their heads reſting on their hands, 
with their long jaws gaping wide, their ears 
prickt up, and their eyes fixed on the ſpeak- 
er. One would have heard even the foot 
of a fly. Their filent attention was only in- 
terrupted from time to time with Bravo! our 
affairs go rarely in France: and ſometimes 
with that infernal ſong ca ira, ca ira. | 
Aſmodeus had already mentioned the af- 
fairs in France, and their proceedings for ſe- 
veral years ſucceſſively. e had not yet come 
to a cloſe, when Lucifer, taking advantage 
of the moment when he happened to ſneeze, 
Ci 7 alked 


2 
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aſked him, What ſay they of me in that 
extravagant country? 


My Lord, ſupreme Devil and Sovereign 
of all poſſible worlds, replied Aſmodeus, fal- 


ling proſtrate before him, upon earth, truth. 


ſeldom approaches the ear of princes, but it 
is otherwiſe in your dominions. I ſhall 


therefore give you, with all freedom, the 


reſult of my obſervations. 

Few people there at preſent ſeem to be- 
lieve in your exiſtence. They ſeem to ſpeak 
of you only to frighten children and the 
mob. But what would diſtreſs me ſtill more, 
were I not aſſured of the good ſenſe of your 
ſubjects, My Lord, is a NATIONAL Com- 
VENTION that exiſts in France, which turns 


every thing topſy-turvy, and ſeizes proper- 
ty of every kind. The members of this af- 


ſembly have ſworn to cheriſh in themſelves, 
and excite in others, an implacable averſion 
and hatred to all kings. They indeed in- 
tend to govern. the whole world themſelves. 
They make one half of the people butcher 
the other, to leave only their fooliſh parti- 


fas - | 


TRAVELS W FRANCE, &c. 3Þ 


| fans, the majority of whom is compoſed of 
2 malefactors and robbers, whom they call 
Sans culottes. Theſe people, drawn together 
from all parts of the world, in conſequence 
of their thirſt for gold and wickedneſs, are 
4 entirely devoted to them. As they have 
nothing to loſe, they hope to gain, and wiſh. 
4 to ſeize every thing. In ſhort, my Lord, 
judge of the exceſs of their delirium from 
the following fact: I heard one of their ora- 
2 tors repeat at the tribune of the Aſſembly. 
1 Let us make war upon all Rings : let us pur- 
3 ſue them, if neceſſary, even to the gates of hell. 
4 At theſe words, Luciter feels his blood. 
2X boil; he moves his left eyebrow ; hell trem- 
dles and pours forth fuch torrents of liquid 
fire as had never been before obſerved : all 
its inhabitants falling proſtrate before him. 
howling, begged his permiſſion to form 
themſelves into a national militia to go and 
roaſt thoſe miſcreants.- No, no, replies Lu- 
citer, I wiſh to go myſelf to convince thoſe 
= wrath and of my pow- 


cre 
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er. On my return, Aſmodeus ſhall finiſh 
his ſtory, and I ſhall add my remarks. ö 

Inſtantly, he gives orders for his depar- | 
ture, and inſtructions to his miniſters with 
reſpect to the adminiſtration of affairs during 
his abſence, enjoining them to burn to a 
cinder immediately every French Patriot 
the moment of his arrival, leſt they might 
tamper with his ſubjects and induce them to 
revolt.— Ten thouſand little young Devils, 
acting as pages, are ready, and rub their 
hands for joy, becauſe they are about to ſet 
out on a journey that will afford them nice 
gleanings. 

Illuſtrious ſovereign, ſaid the preſident of 
his privy council, permit your moſt devoted 
ſervant reſpectfully to ſuggeſt a hint. To 
prevent the uneaſy ſenſations ariſing from 
the irkſomeneſs of a long journey alone, 
take FOLLY along with you. This Divini- 
ty is very much reſpected among mankind, 
particularly in the country you propoſe to 
viſit,” She will be the more agreeable com- 

| pany 


V 


quickly. 
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pany, that ſhe has _— been friendly to 
your intereſt. 

Your reflection appears to me the effect 
of an enlightened underſtanding ; I approve 
it, ſays Lucifer, and conſequently 1 name 
you my Ambaſſador for this purpoſe to wait 
on HER Majesty. Set out, and return 


The Preſident, happy in being favoured 
with the attention of his Sovereign, and 
vain, as a peacock, with the title of Excel- 
tency, ſets out under the appearance of a flaſh 
of lightning in an electric cloud, acccompa« 
nied by one of the winds, which engages 
to convey him po/2. 

To find this Princeſs was no eaſy matter, 
for ſhe is always on the ramble. But it 
was well known that, for ſome 'years paſt, 
ſhe has inceſſantly run up and down through 
France, Brabant, Liege and Holland. His 
excellency made inquiry of all the other 


winds that he met. The north-wind in- 


forms him that ſhe is in Holland ; but that 


ſhe intends to make her ſtay there very ſhort. 
Come, 
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Come, friend, ſays ſhe to the wind, blow, 
blow ſtrong ; let us mend our pace. Never 


wind was ſo furious. He croſſes the ſeas, 


| cauſes ſeveral veſſels to be fwallowed up by 
the raging billows, lays waſte the plains, 
ſets on fire ſeyeral villages, all for his amuſe- 
ment, and to give him an air of importance. 
Happily the journey was not of long dura- 
tion; otherwiſe he had turned the Whole 


world n ite 


CHAP. 
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| CHAP. I. 


a ˖ 
2 


Fully, met awiah in A en omverſoni ng with 
4 rich B. urge maſter, graciouſly reteives Lu- | 
cifer”s Ainbaſjader. 


HE arrives at Amſterdam, and leaves with 
cout the gate, the cloud and the wind to 
wait his return. The one, to paſs the time, 


1 poured down upon the good folks in Hol- 


land, a terrible ſhower of hail, the other a- 
muſed himſelf with blowing it againſt their 
glaſs windows, and left not a pane unbro- 
ken. The more people ſwore, the more 
they laught. 3 
A devil is never at a loſs; ours was at 
none to find in this immenſe city, of which 
each quarter is ſo like the reſt,, the place 
where the princeſs was buſy. 
He obſerved, in the ſtreet, a young man 
with'a very fierce looking cocked hat, with - 
half his face hid in a piece of muſlin in 
form of a cravat. "Up breeches were ſo tight 
that 


CY / 
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that he could not bend his knee, but walk- 
ed like a man with two wooden legs. He | 


had thirty yards of ribbon at each knee, by 


way of ornament, and in-his hand a bit of | 


a cudgel, about a foot long, as a play thing 
to keep his hand in exerciſe : with his noſe 
high in the air, he obſerved every thing and 
_ ſaw nothing; ſmiled upon every pretty la- 
dy that paſt; and thought it very extraor- 
dinary that ſhe faid nothing to him. How 
charming you are I lodge in ſuch a 
| place.” wv. | 5 | 
Our old Devil, who, from his long inter- 
_ courſe with men, and knowledge of the 
world, is at leaſt as ſkilful a Phiſiognomiſt 
as the famous Swiſs Doctor, Lavater, ac- 
coſts this genius with, Pray fir, could you 
tell me where Madam Folly may be found!?“ 
© You could not have applied to a better 
hand,“ replies the buck: you will find her at 
the rich merchant Mynheer Van Blanks, in 
the Broad Street.“ Thank ye, Sir. In a 
twinkling he is there. As the Devils have the 
privilege of introducing themſelves without 
Fo the 
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the formality of previous notice, or even of 


ſending in their names, he walks in ang co. 
remonie, and goes ſtraight up ſtairs to the la- 
dy's apartment. However he had the dif. 


cretion not to enter too abruptly without 


knowing whether ſhe were engaged. He 
peeps through the key-hole and obſerves her 
in converſation with the Gentleman in whoſe 
houſe ſhe lodged. He hears her ſaying to 


him © Come, my good friend, away with 


thoſe ſcruples that embarraſs you and cramp 
that courage, that republican ſpirit, which 
has always diſtinguiſhed the brave Batavi- 
ans. It is time to ſhake off the yoke of 
Tyrants. The French ſet you the exkam- 
ple, and offer to befriend and protect 
you. Ah! how I do love thoſe French! 
There is no nation in the world among whom 
I am ſo happy. You ſee with what courage 
they deſtroy and overturn whatever reſiſts 
their patriotiſm : you ſee how they have bro- 
ken the chains that held in ſlavery the inhabĩ- 
tants of Frankfort, of Brabant, of Leige.— 


In France, they have overturned the throne: 
| — and 
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and the Sans Cullottes, rich as Crœſus, en- 
Joy the bleſſings of Equality, and are ſove- 
reigns. They have had the ſpirit to expel 
thoſe privileged ce, who, in conſequence 
of ſervices rendered to their country, from 
time immemorial, enjoyed titles and ho- 
nours to which brick-Jayers and barrow- 
men could never pretend. Truſt me, join 
the party that invites them hither. Your 
' immenſe fortune will raiſe you to the high- 
eſt offices of ſtate. Renounce the opinion 
that ſeduces you with reſpect to the rights 
of your Prince. Is it becauſe he is ſprung 
of the illuſtrious blood of heroes that you 
reſpect him? Is it becauſe he is beneficent 
and courteous that you love him? Thoſe 
reaſons were good long ago, but they are 


now out of faſhion and out of date. The 


times and manners are changed, and the 

French have proved to all Europe the pro- 
greſs of philoſophy in enlightening the hu- 
man underſtanding. They wiſh the Bata- 
vians to participate their happineſs. They 
have no über object in view but your inte- 


reſt, 
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reſt,” © Yes, ſomething more,—our ſtock 
funds,“ replied the rich Banker; and I 
muſt own to you, Madam, that though you 
are formed to ſeduce all hearts, you ſeduce 
not my underſtanding, for I foreſee that the 
French aim rather to overturn all lawful go- 
vernment than to promote general happi- 


neſs.“ I am ſorry that you entertain ſuch 


erroneous ideas,” replied Folly, you who 
are a Gentleman of pf >. of great 
wealth and reputation.“ 

Saying this the Princeſs by a dextrous 
movement of her hand, as it were acciden- 
tally, threw aſide the lappet of her cap. This 
diſcovered a neck, which, though not in its 


earlieſt bloom, had ſtill its ſhare of charms. 


The great Burgo Maſter, without ſeeming 
to notice any thing, directed obliquely his 


viſual rays on that ſide. The Lady percei- 


ving that he did ſo, thought ſhe ſaw the be- 
ginning of a defeat, and ſaid in her own 
mind, Ha, I have him.—She chucks him 


under the chin. The great man bridles up, 
and, by a ſprightly glance of his eye, lets her 


* know 
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know that he thought her very pretty, 
though a ſorry politician. Meanwhile not 
wiſhing to expoſe himſelf longer to danger 
In the way of temptation, he takes leave of 
Her to go home and reckon his ducats. I 
hope, ſays Folly to him, you will make 
your own reflexions, and that, when J ſhall 
have the pleaſure of ſeeing you again, I ſhall 
find you more reaſonable.” He retires by the 
one door, and our ambaſſador enters by the 
other. As ſoon as the Princeſs perceives him, 
The runs to him and embraces him. What 
happy meſſage, ſays ſhe, procures me the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing your ſulphureous Excel- 
lency here?“ RE 
Atſter the firſt cuſtomary compliments, he 
ſhews her his credentials, and informs her 
of the object of his important miſſion, — I 
ſhall attend his Majeſty, with all my heart,” 
replied the Princeſs; but, before ſetting 
out, I ſhould: be glad to know how affairs 
will go in this country, and what will be 
the ſucceſs of ſome ſtrolling Players which I 
have brought to ſupport my intereſt. They 
| are 
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are preparing ſome pieces for the reception of 
the French; to be acted here for their enter- 
tainment upon their arrival. The French are 
already maſters of a good many places; one 
more, and we ſhall ſoon ſing The Marſeilois. 
Beſides I give audience to day, and then we 
ſhall have it in our power to ſet out imme- 
diately : but that you may not fright people 
by your diabolic figure, hide yourſelf under 
my gown. You will hear and ſee, at your 
_ eaſe, all forts of ſtrange characters which are 

always to be found here in great numbers. 

There are here of all nations: Turks, French, 
Germans—from Liege and Brabant: in 
ſhort, in this country you meet people from 
every quarter of the globe. 
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CHAP. III. 


Folly gives audience to her various retainers. 
Sketches of the characters of ſeveral perſons 
attending her court. A Derviſe. A miniſ- 

„ter of ſtate. An old Coquette. An Attorney's 
Wife. A Tax-gatherer's Lady. A poor No- 
bleman. An Abbe. A Half-pay Officer. An 

affected Miſs. A. Capuchin and female De- 
votee. A Democrate. An Ariſtocrate. A 

Stammerer. A Phyſician and a Taylor's 

Wife. A Member of the National Aſſembly 


and an Engraver. 


* THEY repair to her hall of audience, where 

a great deal of company waited her. Among 
others a Derviſe who had been travelling for 
four years to procure an appetite, to render 

his rigorous faſt more meritorious. This 
pious Turkiſh anchorite had cruelly done 
violence to nature by the help of a razor. 

He had calculated that in detaching himſelf 
from the pleaſures of this mean and low 

| | world, 
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world, he would receive them in recom- 
pence, an hundred fold, in the paradiſe that 
Mahomet hath promiſed to thoſe who ſhall 
obſerve his law: and although this pious 
Derviſe had rendered himſelf uſeleſs upon 
earth, both to himſelf and others, he expec- 
ted, in the next world, not to be paid off 
with a planet of the ſecond order. This 
made Folly laugh heartily, for it was ſhe that 
had adviſed him to follow that mode of life, 
and had buoyed him up with ſuch vain hopes. 
A miniſter of ſtate was relating with much 
ſatisfaction, that he had made his ſovereign 
undertake a war in the courſe of which 
three hundred thouſand brave men were loſt 
on each ſide :— a war, he faid, *© indif- 
penſibly neceſſary for the good of the na- 
tion; for the point at iſſue was a crab fiſhing 
in a rivulet frequently dry during the heat 
of Summer.“ At the end of the war, things 
remained in /tatu quo. | 
An old Coquette of ſeventy, whom the 
pleaſures of youth had cauſed to ſtoop pretty 
early, had juſt been married to her fourth 
huſband, 
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huſband, a young man of a good family, 


but a younger brother. His healthy looks, 


in conſequence of his having breathed the 
country air, had made an impreſſion on her 
tender heart. She was one of thoſe figures, 
that would have ſerved for a model to Ca- 


lot, Her eyes, bordered with red, wept in- 


ceſſantly for the loſs of her teeth no doubt, 
for ſhe had only one ſtump left. Her vaſt 


noſe, formed like the extinguiſher of a ca- 
thedral, or ſome large funnel, ſeemed to 
have increaſed in ſize, at the expence of her 


hollow cheeks. Her chin, of the form and 


fize of a wooden ſhoe, on which long hairs 
ſprouted ſo faſt you might have ſeen them 
grow, had often made the children of the 
neighbourhood, during the Chri/mas Holi- 
days, miſtake her for a man in diſguiſe. In 
ſhort, ſhe was really a painted ſkeleton, as ſhe 


put ſo much white, black, blue and rouge 


upon her old ſhrivelled ſkin. T5. 
* I do all in my power” ſaid ſhe to 
pleaſe my little huſband ; but alas! he ap- 


pears to be inſenſible of all my attention, 
and 


while ſhe could enter the antichamber only 
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and I know why.” At theſe words a ſigh 
betrayed family ſecrets, and every body 
laughed. 

She was accompanied by the overgrown 
fat wife of a little attorney, whoſe eyes 
ſparkled with joy to find herſelf at a court 
where there was no diſtinction of rank. She 
thought it a very hard caſe, that, in other 
courts, a Duchefs could take the ſep of her, 
on helidays, or days of public rejoicing. 

She had the diſagreeable habit of always 
talking of her father, who had during a ſe- 
ven years war, made indeed a great deal of 
noiſe, for he was a trumpeter. *© It was he, 
ſhe ſaid, * who directed and commanded 
both the attack and the retreat.“ In ſhort, 
ſhe aſcribed to him the victory in every bat- 
tle that was gained. 

A rich Collector's lady, ſhrugging up her 
ſhoulders, liſtened to the Attorney's wife 
Money, money, ſays ſhe © that makes peo- 
ple ſpeak, and ought to create diſtinction, 
and to mark rank. My huſband, who is 

| nothing 


- - 


ters.” 
told us, and you are a ſhameleſs woman, 
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nothing but a fool, paſſes for a man of genius, 
becauſe he knows how to ſpend. Dukes, 
Princes, Counts, Marquiſles, Barons are ea- 
ger to be admitted to his table; Each of them 
aſpire to the honour of becoming one day 
my ſon-in-law. They can refuſe him no- 
thing at the miniſter's, becauſe he knows 
how to pay, in time and place convenient, 
the ſervants and footmen, to flatter their ſe- 
cretaries, and to lend money to their maſ- 
* Your huſband is a fool as you 


Miſtreſs,” faid a good Gentleman, newly 


come from the country for the firſt time: 
I am as poor as Job, but I would not ex- 
change a ſingle degree of my rank, or count 
one fewer in the liſt of my noble anceſtors 
for all your money; (D) Know, Miſtreſs, 


that people of my rank are not on a level 


with your's.'——At the word Miſtreſs, the 
Collector's lady, choked with paſſion, floun- 


ces out toſſing her head and her fan, ſaying, 


© Miftreſs, Miſtreſs! the clowniſh boor, I 


ſhall ſhow him that my head is not the wea- 
ther 


TRAVELS in FRANCE, &c.. 47. 


ther cock of his ca/#/e. I ſhall cauſe my huf- 
band buy the Baronie of this man, who has 
ſixteen degrees of rank, and is ruined ; we 
ſhall ſec then, whether my eldeſt ſon, or the 
Baron's, will have the preference for a regi- 
ment.“ She walks off. 

| Alittle Abbe, (E) the child of love, though 
ſeveral diſputed the honour of being his fa- 
ther, having his head nicely dreſt with two 
tiers of large curls, perfumed with odours 
which he diffuſed inceſſantly at the toilette 
of ſome pretty lady, humming, in an amo- 
rous manner, a little Italian air, while the 
reſt were talking, lamented that he had not 
been able to procure a Biſhoprick; and that, 
at the age of thirty, he had only eight hun- 
dred and fifty pounds a year of a living, out 
of which he had to pay twenty to a curate, 
a man of merit, who at the age of eighty 
had only that to live upon.—* This young 
man is a fool,” ſaid an old officer, who had 
a wooden leg, a filver chin, and a glaſs eye: 
© have only twenty ſive Pounds a year of 
penſion from Government even paid in pa- 


Per, 
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per, upon which I loſe a half in difcount- 
ing it: but, I am contented, becauſe hif- 
tory will make honourable mention of my 
leg, my chin, and my eye, all loſt in the 
ſame battle. What an honour for my fami- 
ly Y—A little affected Miſs hearing the old 
man ſpeaking in this manner, ſcreams out 
* Oh my God! (at this word the Devil 
could not help trembling) Oh my God, 
a man with his limbs chopt off: what hor- 
ror | what horror! quick, a ſmelling bottle; 
I am taken ſick ; Iam dying; —ſhe faints ; 
—ſhe drops down. Every body haſtens to 
her aſſiſtance; but nobody happened to 
have a ſmelling bottle. Luckily a very big 
capuchin happened to be there. He pre- 
tended to be a great adept in animal magne- 
tiſm. He drew near and was about to few 
the whole aſſembly his great ſkill. The 
ſmell of his frock was ſufficient. It might 

have recalled a dead woman to life. (F) 
This capuchin was from Brabant, one of 
that order who had excited with the great- 
eſt degree of fanaticiſm, the inhabitants of 
that 
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fine and happy country to riſe in rebellion 
_ againſt their lawful ſovereign, to ſupport 
the pretended rights of their greaſy beards. 
Go' ſaid he to his penitents; fly to gain 
the glory of being our defenders: Here take 
theſe rags of my old breeches, which ſhall 
ſerve you and your companions in arms as 
a tal{mn againſt every danger.” * 
© What, is it you' ſaid an old female 
patriot to him, after having put on her 
ſpectacles, is it you mg/# worthy, and moſt 
reverend, Father Bredouille: your preſence 
revives my ſoul as the ſun does the lets 
tuce in my garden. I believed you, at leaſt, 
hanged ; but no; here. you are; yes; it 
is you yourſelf; what a jolly looking man 
you are ſtill? Do you recolle&, when you 
were only begging friar for the Convent, 
the little ſong that you made on my hand» 

_ foot, the burthen of which was, 

Pretty little foot, and rolling eye, 
Pretty little rogue ſo arch and fly, 

Handſome leg and taper thigh, 

Hereabout what pleaſures lie | 
+ 3 Do 
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Do you recollect a certain ſummer eve- 
ning—at the foot of a lime tree—you made 
me—contemplate the ſparkling light of the 
ſtars the leaves hid a part of them from 
me, but I found no fault with that. Oh 
how often have I ſung 

I'll with pleaſure remember the jolly 
Bredouille. 171 

Speak ſoftly,” ſaid the fat Capuchin, 
© for 1 wiſh to be recognized after my death, 
and that people may read on my tomb, Here 
ties the learned; Father Bredouille, who by 21 
miracles, aſtoniſhed the uni werſes. *. 

Beſides I no longer teach#ithep. Aſtrono- 
my or Experimental Philoſophy ; ; my in- 
ſtruments are out of order and I cannot af. 
ford to buy others; you know that a poor 
Capuchin never has money. - But have a lit- 
tle. patience ; I am juſt now applying to al- 
chemy. I hope to find the great art of ma- 
| king gold; yes, gold ; and with gold one 
can get every thing. I ſhall become Pope 

then.“) He was continuing his rhapſody 
when he was n by a pitiful ſigure 
who 
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who with a hoarſe voice cried aloud, © We 
have no longer any need of a N of Re- 
ligion, or kings.” 

© Bravo,” ſays the infernal meſſenger to- 
himſelf, © that man ſpeaks like a Devil! 
© Learn, raſcal,” ſays an Ariſtocrate, that 
if there were no religion in the world, it 
would be neceſſary to eſtabliſh one; that the 
world has occaſion for kings to govern it, 
and of laws ta cauſe hang varlets like thee, 
and all the democrates in France without” 2 
ſingle exception.” 

© This man has ſome humour, he is an 
ariſtocrate, I ſuppoſe,” ſaid a ſtammering 
fellow: © I lo- love theſe ſort of people, fo- 
fo-for they ma-make me live; {ſince they 
fled to Co-co-co-blentz my poor wife has 
died for want of ſh-ſhoes, and for my own 
part I drink nothing but wa- wa- water. 
This ſtuttering fellow was right; many 
others in France could have ſaid as much; 
but they durſt not, for the /anterne poſt cut 
ſhort long ſpeeches, | 
a RN E's * 7 © For 
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For my part,” fays a Doctor, I love 
both parties equally well, whether Ariſto- 
crates or Demagogues, when they are ſick, 
and never trouble my head about them 
| when they are in health: but at preſent 
they don't give people time to be ſick be- 
fore they die: my great {kill in curing diſ- 
eaſes is become quite uſeleſs; 1 have no 
practice at all, I am preparing to commence 
Farrier and Cow Leech, as I have found 
out the art of curing diſeaſes in brutes by 
means of aquafortis.* Ah ſir,* ſays a lit. 
tle woman to him, making a low courtefy, 
< ſpeaking of brutes—my huſband is very 
ſick; could you cure him ?? What is his 
diſorder?' © He is a fool, fir.” © What 
ſort of folly is it that has ſeized him ?* 
He believes himſelf equal to the Duke, 
and that the Duke will make his clothes for 
him in his turn: he was a Tailor at your 
ſervice: he ſays as how the National Af- 
ſembly's having done away all high and low: 


. - -Procures him this advantage. His brother, 


who was formerly a ſhoe- maker, 1 is at pre- 
ſent 


[ 
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fent a Colonel; and one of our Couſins 
who was lately a Coachman, lolls at his eaſe 
in his fine carriage, while his old maſter ac- 
tually walks a-foot.” Has your huſband 
made a fortune?” O very far from that, 
fir : he wrought for paſſengers, in the open 
ſtreet, and did not gain enough to main- 
tain us and our fix children that I brought 
bim.“ © Your huſband is dangerouſly ill. 
He muſt leave off work for a month; Ie 
would encreaſe the irritation of his brain,, 
already but too much inflamed.* But, 
fir, if he don't work, how ſhall we be able 
to live?” © It is a frugal regimen and ſpa- 
ring diet alone, accompanied with copious. 
bleeding, that can ever reſtore him to his 
underſtanding. He will then ceaſe to think 
himſelf equal to his employer. Go, go, 
above all things let him loſe a good deal of 
blood. Alas, how many people have occa- 
fion for a like preſcription ? 

A man arrives with a monſtrous large 


volume in his hand. It was a collection of 
all the decrees paſſed by the Bell-melters in 
E'3 Frances 
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France. Madam,” ſays he, I beg leave 
to preſent you this book, worthy of a place 
in your library. I have the honour to be 
one of the members of that celebrated aſ- 
| ſembly, which, I have taken leave of, with- 
out ſaying a word of my intention of doing 
ſo; for I foreſaw that it would be dange- 
rous to ſtay among them longer, and that we 
might be brought in for damages.*—-Folly 
opens the book, ſecs in it THE RIGHTS 
OF MAN—fmiles—and looks for THE 
RIGHTS OF WOMAN. I cannot ſee 
them here,” ſays ſhe.—* Madam, in France, 
we count upon the ladies fo far only as they 
contribute to our pleaſures, though we lie 
under great obligations to them from the 
firſt moments of our exiſtence. But this in- 
ſtance of real ingratitude is common to all 


countries. There is no notice taken of them 


in any political arrangement.” 

The Princefs glances over the book, and 
gives it to one of her waiting maids, ſaying 
* Cauſe them put it in my wardrobe.” Our 


ST nf. + » b 
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Deputy did not appear much ſurpriſed at its 
fate. 

An Engraver, in like manner, preſents 
her with the collection of the portraits of 
the Deputies. What do you wiſh me to 
do, ſays ſhe, with thoſe hideous figures? Ha! 
Give me them however, I ſhall cauſe hang 
them with the whole collection of thoſe ve- 
nomous infects that 1 have cauſed to be en- 
graven, though I had really forgot that 1 
gave any fuch order? At preſent talents 
are of no conſequence,” ſaid the Engraver : 
+ one knows not where he can carry his 
works to a market; beſides one muſt ſell on 
credit. But where can one go for a dinner 
without ready money? 


CHAP. 
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The audience continued. A Sans Culotte. Two 
Germans. A young Buck. A Dutch Mer- 
chant, and a hair-brained Engliſhman. A 
Poet and a Mufician. The Mayor of a Coun- 
try village and his two municipal Officers. 


INTELLIGENCE was brought the Princeſs 
that a fellow whom they did not chuſe to 
admit on account of his ſhabby appearance 
inſiſted to ſpeak with her. Let him come 
in,” ſaid Folly, he may have diſpatches of 
importance for me.” There immediately 
enters a queer fellow with lank locks, a torn 
hat ſtuck faſt upon his head, with the fide 
cock: before, a ſhabby great coat out at the 
elbows, and breeches ſo much uſed and fo 


torn., that every body upon ſeeing him cried 


© There is a Sans Culotte!” In fact, be was. 
one of them. 


Good day, citizens male and fem e, 


| Gays he on his entrance, He takes good 


TRAVELS W FRANCE, &c. 57 


care however not to pull off his hat. That 
was the practice in France, under the old 
government, but at preſent things are quite 
altered. 

Addreſſing himſelf to Folly, © I am come 
ſays he, Citizen, to preſent you with a new 
plan of adminiſtration in France. I think 
that it will ſhew the vaſt extent of my ge- 
nius, and be the means of making my for- 
tune. It is an agrarian law that I propoſe. 
The diviſion of property will put an end to 
all thoſe jealouſies which daily give birth to 
| ſo many lawſuits, and excite the indigna- 
tion of our comrades who have nothing. 
This equality will be the fineſt thing in the 
world. They have proved and decreed the 
equality of right, this leads to t hat of poſ- 
ſeſſion. Our friend Fauchet, the intruded 
Biſhop of Bayeux, thinks as I do. He has 
laid upon the table my plan which I had 
communicated to him. "They ſay that he is 
a great ſcoundrel: ſo much the better: he 
will be fo much the more uſeful for us, to 
make our project ſucceed. I have already 


1 
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in my intereſt all the Sans Culottes, my af- 
ſociates: and ſurely we have juſtified the 
credit we have with, and over, the Nation- 
al Convention, of which, the majority are 
of our number. We have ſtript the Clergy 
and the Nobility. The worſt is over: we 
will find leſs reſiſtance in the reſt, and if 
they pretend to reaſon, or demur, about the 
matter, we will ſupport our meaſures with 
a firm decree, that ſhall ſend them to the 
guillotine. We ſhall have it in our power 
to ſhorten either their fortunes or their per- 
ſons.” Tou have not the merit of ſtart- 
ing that idea,“ reſumed Folly ; it was I, 
who, in a moment of gaiety ſpoke of it to 
ſome friends, -but did not believe that any 
body could take it in earneſt, for it cannot 
take place; if you would reflect but a mo- 
ment, you will be ſenſible of it: for having 
made an equal diviſion; next hour you muſt 
begin it anew. I believe you feel the force 
of this reaſoning.“ Ah! Citizen, that 
will give us very little concern when once 

we ſhall have got our ſhare; and J repeat 
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it again, I like this plan as a very bright 
one,” | 
This Sans Culotte really liked his plan ſo. 
well that he was beginning already to put it 
in execution; for during his ſpeech, he help- 
ed himſelf to a little tobacco from his neigh» 
bour's pocket, that is to ſay, he purloined 
his gold ſnuff. box. He had alſo in the ſame 
manner procured for himſelf a repeating 
watch. This betrayed him ; for the owner, 
hearing his watch repeat, perceived that he 
was robbed. Inſtantly he collars the pick- 
pocket. The Princeſs ſends to bring the 
guard, who conduct him to priſon. Soon- 
er or later,“ fays ſhe, all thoſe Sans Cu- 
lotte-rogues will get themſelves hanged.” 
© It were to be wiſhed,” ſaid a German, 
© that France were cleared of thoſe villains 
who diſhonour it by their crimes ; and that 
thoſe who travel out of it to propagate their 
execrable ſyſtem, might be arreſted as ſoon 
as they are known. It is very lucky,“ ſaid 
he, © that the powers of Europe have uni- 
ted to ſtop the progreſs of this Francomania, 
for 
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for there is not a man of property that could 
have been ſafe from its effects. The poor 
man, even, who might have ſcraped toge- 
ther a week's ſtock of proviſion, would not 
have been defended againſt their robbery, 
But when ſhall we be quiet and delivered 
from theſe diſturbances. We have no need 
of theſe, to be ſenfible that exiſtence 1s an 
unſupportable load ; for it muſt be owned 
that life is a continual torment : one day of 
pleaſure often conducts us to years of pain. 
The ſum of miſery far ſurpaſſes that of hap- 
pineſs.'— With regard to that ſubject,“ re- 
plies another, I entertain very different 
ſentiments. I believe we are unjuſt to na- 
ture in our daily complaints againſt her, 
and that our pleaſing ſenſations are more fre- 
quently repeated than thoſe of a diſagreeable 
kind. For in ſhort, Sir, if you have the 
fever one month in twelve, you are free of 
it for eleven : frequently for one bad night, 
there are at leaſt four good: one woman 
puts you in a paſſion, another comforts you: 
if you have an arm carried off on the field 
bo of 
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of battle; if it is the left; what good luck 
that it was not the right! Is it the right? 
you ought to think yourſelf happy that it 
was not your head. I am juſt now an emi- 
grant: I feel deep regret for the abſence of 
my relations and friends in France. I re- 
gret my being pennyleſs and obliged to put 
up with mean lodging and mean fare; but 
what enjoyments does this ſchool of adver» 
ſity promiſe me, when J ſhall be reſtored to 
my relations, my friends and my own fire- 
fide ?—T am perſuaded that any woman, 
who would have been ſeized with the va- 
pours at the thought of removing ten leagues 
from Paris, would be cured by the neceſlity 
of emigration ; and that he who curſed his 
lot, becauſe he had not five hundred a year, 
would think himſelf happy that he had fifty 
left, that he could enjoy in peace—Ah Doc- 
tor Pangloſs 

A young man comes in next, who, with 
a very eager air, forces his way through the 
croud, knocking againſt every body with 
his elbows, without aſking pardon of any 
Ds”! F one. 
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one. Very much pleaſed with his own ſweet 
perſon, he puſhes forward. Folly did not 
immediately recollect him. He was dreſt in 
the neweſt faſhion.- His dreſs, his breeches 
were ſo exact, that one would have thought 
the Tailor had ſtitched them on him. He 
made very unjuſt pretenſions to a handſome 
leg and a pretty foot: he inceflantly exa- 


4 


mined and admired their beauties, leſt others 
ſhould not have taken notice of them. He 
wore his ſhoe-buckles juſt over the toe. 
One would have taken him for a rope-dan- 
cer. Though of mean extraction, he was 
perſuaded that he was Sir Somebody. The 
dea of a title had ſtruck him from this cir- 
cumſtance, that In coming out of the theatre 
ſome chairmen at the door, called to him, 

Sir, ſhall I call your carriage.—1f theſe peo- 
ple who ſee knights and hobles every day, 
are beguiled when they fee me, ſaid he, I 
muſt ſurely have the air of one; others will 
believe it readily upon my word. His hair, 
Hanging over his brow, ſcarce permitted you 
to ſee his eyes. Doubtleſs he thought that 
2 nature 
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nature had made a miſtake in planting hair 
on the chin and none on the brow. Indeed 
ſhe could not put it every where, and it was 
not amiſs that, in this reſpect, we ſhould 
differ from the brutes. A ſhort ſighted per- 
ſan might have taken him for one of thoſe 
water dogs which mountebanks and jugglers 
ſet a dancing in the ſtreets, dreſt like harle- 
*quin. His greateſt advantage was his youth, 
for he was not above eighteen. But he was 
by no means a handſome youth, though 
very much perſuaded of the contrary ; be- 
_ cauſe one of thoſe ladies, who live by their 
charms, told him when he was alone with 
ber in her houſe ; 3 © T have never ſeen a hand- 
+ ſomer, or a more amiable youth.“ The 
compliment was flattering ; his- purſe paid 
for it. His neck was adorned with ſix yards 
of muſlin. He wore in his ears golden loc- 
| kets of vaſt bigneſs. His hair tied very low, 
filled with hair-powder his coat, which in a 
ſhort time was unfit for wear. He was o- 


bliged to change it often. It was proper to 
do ſo: I owe him the juſtice to fay ſo. As 


F 2 he 
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he had credit with his Tailor, the inconve. 
nience was nothing. In an aſſembly, if by 
chance the eyes of any pretty lady met his, 
he perſuaded himſelf that he read in them 
the intention of an aſſignation, that he ſhould 
* receive the firſt favourable moment. Per 
advance, he ran to the Viſcount's, his friend, 
for he gave titles and rank to all his compa- 
nions, to inform him of his good luck. He 
knew ſome few words of the Latin language, 
which an obliging good natured Curate had 
wiſhed to teach him, hence he thought he 
knew every thing, ſpoke louder than any 

body, and fupported every thing he ſaid by 
propoſing a wager. In conſequence of ha- 
bit, he contradicted every one with aſtoniſh- 
Ing aſſurance. 

In his pocket he had a roll of paper which 
he took care might be ſeen, in order that 
ſomebody might ſay, What have you got 
there? It is ſurely ſome fine pieces in verſe ;* 
for he had a rage for copying bad verſes 
from old magazines, &c. and modeſtly faid 

ks of that 
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that he himſelf was the author of them, be- 
keving them to be good. 

Folly is a good natured Lady. She had 

not the impertinence of ſome great folks, 
little patrons, that I have ſeen ſometimes not. 
deign to addreſs a ſingle word to people 
who unluckily had need of their patronage,, 
whom timidity kept ſtanding on their legs till 
they were ready to drop down on the ſpot,, 
and who went away fooliſhly fatisfied with. 
an I ſee you,” © I patronize you,” intima- 
ted only by a look on that fide, with their 
head held high, leit they might humble 
themſelves too much by the condeſcenſion 
of a nod, or any other anne of Gvility 
and politeneſs. 
-. Folly aſks. our young Gentleman of fa- 
ſhion, Who he is?“ His anſwer made her 
laugh, on recollecting him. What is that 
roll of paper that I ſee in your pocket? 

It is,* ſaid he, © remarks that I have: 
made with reſpec to ſeveral important to- 
pies of hiſtory ancient and modern.“ One 
cannot always make madrigals. * Pray, Sir, 

F 3, what 
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what are the principal objects of your learn- 
ed reſearches? - By theſe words his vanity 
was gratified. He replies, Accident having 
allowed me ſome moments leiſure, I amuſed 
myſelf in reading ancient hiſtory, I have 
ſome taſte for the art of war, and the ſtudy 
of tactics, and conſequently gave the pre- 
ference to the Biography of famous generals, 
of thoſe conquerors of the world, of whoſe 
mighty deeds and great {kill in the military 
art people have the madneſs to boaſt, but I 
diſcover that they knew nothing of the mat- 
ter. Alexander, Pompey, Cæſar, and Han- 
nibal, knew nothing of General-ſhip, com- 
pared to Cobourg, Brunſwick, Clairfait, 
Beaulicu, Hohenloe, and the Duke of Vork, 
who make ſo much noiſe. in the world at 
preſent. This is a thing that really aſtoniſhes 
me. I have made ſome notes, from the per- 
uſal of which they might derive vaſt advan- 
tage. Surely they would prevent thoſe in- 
ſtances of miſconduR, of which they are e- 
very day guilty, and which I read in the Ga- 
zette with my own eyes. I would adviſe 

e 7 4 vou, 
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| you, Sir, to ſend them theſe notes, ſaid 


Folly. The young Gorling * thanked her 
for her good advice, and went away to put 

it in exec: tion. (G) | 
Folly obſerves a man walking with long 
rides, and a thoughtful air. He was ſta- 
ring at every one, but ſaw nobody. Some- 
times he ſmiled, thinking of his caſtles in 
Spain. I will purchaſe ſuch an eſtate: I 
will build on it after ſuch a plan, &c.“ She 
aſks him the ſubject of his meditations. 
+ Faith,” replies this genius, it little con- 
cerns me what I fee or what I hear. I don't 
mind other people's affairs. Each ought to 
mind his own. I carried on buſineſs in 
North Holland, my native country you | 
know. My name is Van Rotondor. For- 
tune was kind enough to me. But I love 
ſpeculations upon a large ſcale, ſpeculations 
in ſhort that bring one to opulence at once. 
When I think on Necker, who, from & 
Clerk with Twenty-five Pounds a-year, has 
| in 


, 


An unfledged bird, a term of reproach, perhaps from 
Corbelly. | 
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in a ſhort time realized millions in France, 
and is Baron Copet in Switzerland, and Fa- 
ther- in law of an Earl in Sweden, all this 
excites my ambition. I have ſold off my 
ſock. I have freighted a veſſel: the return 
of the voyage mult quadruple my fortune. 
I have reſerved myſelf only a few tobacco- 
pipes, ſome tea, a little garden and ſome 
tulip-roots. When I ſhall have made my 
fortune, then, without any diſturbance or 
interruption, ll ſmoke my pipe all day and 
read the Gazettes.— God bleſs the ftrong 
box ! that's my country : bleis the ducats, 
they are my friends! a fig for the world ! 
In comes a hair brained Englithman, calls 
for Mynheer Van Rotondor, obſerves him, 
and runs up to-him— Sir,” ſays he to him, 
vyou ' perſuaded me to put all my ſtock. 
aboard your ſhip but would not inſure her. 
Well! all is loſt. The veſſel is wrecked 
upon the coaſt. Goods apd lives all loſt, 
Your ambitious views. have deceived and: 
ruined me. I have nothing more to do in 
this world, It is needleſs to ſtay any longer 
12 


*  . 
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in it.“ Having uttered this, he pulls out a 
piſtol from bis pocket, takes leave of his part- 
ner in trade, and blows out his brains. - 
Folly who laughs at every thing, looks at 
Mynheer Van Rotondor and ſings, 
Pray ſell not the Bear's ſkin 
Till once he be caught, 
The leflon's important 
And needs to be taught. 
So true it is, in this world, What ſets 
ſome a crying ſets others a laughing. And 
while ſome have too much ſenſibility, others 


are bleſt with a ſtock of indifference: while 


the Engliſhman makes fatal haſte to puniſh 
himſelf for the fault of another, our Dutch- 
man ſets off to buy a Lottery Ticket. 

A little Poetaſter and-a travelling Muſici- 
an, both beſpattered up to the ſhoulders, 
hearing the Princeſs ſing (a few words of 
comfort to Mynheer Van Rotondor) flatter 


_ themſelves with a favourable reception on 


account of their talents. 
© What 
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What do you want, tir?” ſays ſhe to 
the Poet! and who are you ? Madam, 
replies our ſon of Apollo: 

My parents were people of parts, 

And I have of genius my ſhare : 

While riches are got by mean arts, 

L never for riches will care. 

Sweet poeſy {till 1s my art, 

While muſic is that of my friend; 
Alike both in head and in heart, 

Our views to one object we bend. 
Yet while he plies the catgut, and I ply the 
quill, 
But a ſcurvy ſubſiſtence we gain by our 
| {kill” | | 

He was proceeding with his long proſaic 
rhymes, when he was interrupted by the 
Princeſs, who ſaid, I am juſt ſetting out 
for the country, you will come back, gen- 
tlemen, ſome other day, when I ſhall be 
more at leiſure.” 

He retires compoling an epigram againſt 
the reigning taſte of travelling. If he ſuc- 
cceded in the compoſition, his partner in 

| | trade 
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trade would no doubt have the trouble of 
ſetting it to muſic. 

But here come three people in wooden 
ſhoes. - One marched in front; two follow 
cloſe behind : every one of the three bolt 
upright as the quills of a porcupine. Each 
wears a ſcarf of three colours: each has his 
lank hair hanging ſtraight, his noſe in the 
air, his hands in his pockets, his hat faſt on 
his head. They are exceedingly aſtoniſhed 
that no body ſalutes them. 


I! he foremoſt was the Mayor of a village; 


the other two were his municipal oſſicers. 
I comes, ſays the Mayor, becauſe I are 

come. The two that you ſee on each ſide 

of me, (pointing them out with his elbow, ) 


are my municitals, who attends me for many 


good reaſon. For my own part, I am Mare 
of our town: Iam a father too: my name 
is Nicholas Pipe: my late mother was of 
the Silly family. Marry, our family is very 
ancient. 

Lou may know by our halters that I am 


not overlooked in the new con/trudtion of 
France, 
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France. Our great merit has been heard of, 
and has made us ſomething. | I I have reaſon 
to brag of it. 

I knows not to read, but I has a St 
couſin who reads correctly all books. On 
holy-days he is precentor. Ah, I wiſh you 
ſaw what a vaſt wide mouth he make. But 
I have another higher ſtill; he was Drum- 
major in a regiment. He had ſerved in all 
the provinces of Europe. Twenty times he 
deſerved to be hanged, he was fuch a wag ; 
but being full of invention, he has always 
been able to get off. Thus the Aſſembly 
has caſt its eycs upon him, as a man fit for 
any thing, and has given him a commitl- 
ſion to go into foreign countries to teach 
French. (H) 

In ſhort we comes here, Madam, to buy 
hemp; for I'fe has heard it whiſpered as how 
there will not be ropes enow in France to 
bang all the rogues that are in it. —You un- 
deritands me:? 

Meantime have you obſerved, Mr Pipe, 
ſays one of his colleagues, that the gentle- 

| Man 


| niſhed the ſeed, that I might have the plea» 
ſure of laughing at the expence of ſuch 
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man who ſpoke to us of that ſeveral times 
fince the month of March, looks a little 


| queeriſh, when he ſees us? When I think 


of it, I obſerve ſomething in it, truſt me; 
let us be in no haſte to make this purchaſe.? 
The third ſcratched his ear, and turned his 
head, but ſpoke not a word: he did not 
think the leſs for all that. 
I with much to ftay,” ſays the Mayor, 
but ſince I am here, I goeth to plant the 
tree of liberty at your gate, Madam: Iam 
not able to do you too much honour.” 
Thank you good folks,” replies the prin- 
eſs, © you are ſeeking hemp, I have fur- 


dupes: as one ſometimes gives bitters to 
thoſe who are fond of ſeedcakes and ſweets 
meats. What is your employment? I 


are butchers at your-ſervice, Madam. The 
folks of our town, envying our power, ſay 


when they ſee us, Stop, do you ſee thoſe 
horned-brutes ; we think we ſee the devil.“ 
G At 
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At theſe words, his infernal Excellency, 
believing that he was obſerved, pinches the 
Princeſs's leg to cauſe her lower the ſkirt of 
her gown. The Lady ſuppoſing that he 
wiſhed to play the wag, riſes haſtily, ſay- 
ing, No more of that.“ The Ambaſſador, 
when the Princeſs roſe, burſt forth like a 
bomb-ſhell. Never was terror better expreſ- 
ſed; every one on ſeeing this unexpected 
figure cried out, It is the Devil! help! 
help!” All fled overturning and tumbling 
one over another. The fat lady the Attor- 
ney's wife, juſt mentioned, leſs alert, falls 
with three others, and rolling along diſco- 
vers a vaſt extent of poſteriors, which the 
Devil miſtakes for a kettle-drum. 

Thus the Aſſembly broke up. Folly and 
his Excellency laughed at the adventure 
with tears in their eyes. We are even aſſured 


that the Princeſs moiſtened her p t. 


CHAP. 
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Folly and the Meſſenger, upon the breaking up 
of the hall of audience, ſet out for the regions 

beloꝛo— their reception there—ſome intelli« 
gence from this world. | 


MAD AM, fays the Envoy, time does 
not hang heavy on ones hands at your court, 
but the great Devil, my maſter, -waits us.” 
I am at his command and yours. Let us 
ſet out,” replies the Princefs. | 
Her prime miniſter aſked her, Has your 
- majeſty no orders to leave previous to your 
departure?* © No,” ſays ſhe, © only keep up a 
regular correſpondence with our friends. 
Always perſuade them that the French pa- 
triots will be here very ſoon.'(T) 
Folly alone could lead ſome individuals 
of conſequence to adopt for a moment thoſe 
principles; they have ſoon been put to the 
- bluſh for having wiſhed to ſee in their na- 
tive country a horde of murdering ruſſians, 
| FG | covered 
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covered with all crimes, whoſe ſole aim was 
to pillage, burn, violate, and maſlacre. True 
patriotiſm never was a fooliſh enthuſiaſm 
which ſignalizes itſelf by acts of extravagant 
outrage and crimes; that of a people who 
had murdered their prince could never make 
a common cauſe with that of this wiſe and 
induſtrious nation, who love their country, 
and above every other, enjoy a degree of 
liberty of which ſound reaſon hath properly 
defined the limits. 
Let them not ſuppoſe that the French 
have no money, and that their ſole object 
is to get poſſeſſion of the Dutch Ducats— the 
hard caſh of Holland. Tell them not to be 
uneaſy although the brave governor of Wil. 
'Hamſtadt has the ill · breeding to oppoſe them. 
They are getting ready baloons, in which 
you will ſee them arrive very ſoon like clouds 
of ſtorks. We ſhall have a good laugh ſome 
day at the expence of theſe dupes, when we 
ſhall ſee them eating themſelves the provi- 
ſions they had prepared for the reception of 
ww: Sans Culottes. 


They 
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They ſet out to mount their aerial vehi- 
cle. The Devil preſents his paw to the 
Princeſs : ſhe ſteps in : away they fly. £ 
Ihe journey was not long, but it was + 
joyous one. The lady happened to be in 
good humour that day, and the Devil was 
very happy to attend her. 

As they left Holland, they came up with a 
corps of the French army marching mourn- 
fully from Breda where they had enjoyed 
good cheer. They were ſending back thoſe 
Sans Culottes to their employers, not wiſh- 
ing to detain them as priſoners, ſince they 
would have been obliged to maintain them, 
and certainly they were not worth what 
they would coſt. Theſe were ſincerely re- 
gretting their being diſappointed of the du- 
cats of this country, of which they expect- 
ed to get each a good ſhare; while each, 
with the tear in his eye, was pings All 
is loſt; we are undone;” 

Lucifer had ſent ſome pages to meet our 
travellers, that he might have previous in- 
timation of their arrival. A clap of thun- 
G 3 5 der 5 
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der, and a ſmell of ſulphur, which are heard 
and ſmelt from afar, announce that they 
are at hand. Beſides the- pages return to 
their maſter to announce their arrival. Lu- 
cifer orders all the devils big and ſmall, to 
line the paſſage, three ſtages in height, the 
one upon the other's ſhoulders, according 
to their age. He aſcends his throne, which 
was not like that at Verſailles. The ſeat 
conſiſted of two four-footed devils. T 
big, and two little ones, holding each other 
by the hand formed the back part of it. 
Two pages ſupported his feet, which he 
reſts between their hornes. 

Twelve old devils attend at the gate to 
receive the Princeſs, who did not keep them 
long in waiting. They entwine their tails 
which ſerve her for a chair, and conduct 
ber in this manner to the hall of audience. 
The devils lining the paſſage for the pro- 
ceſſion, in three ſtages, preſent a ſcene pic- 
tureſque and new, which ſet the Princeſs a 
laughing : every body tollowed her example. 


LAS 
. 
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After an hour of mirth Lucifer enjoined ſi- 
lence. | 
The Ambaſſador preceded the Lady, and, 
proſtrating himſelf flat upon his belly, ſays, 
* My Lord, chief Sovereign of all devils, I 
have acquitted myſelf in my miſſion with ſo 
much the greater pleaſure and facility as L 
found her majeſty Folly in the moſt gracious- 
diſpoſitions towards your Highneſs.” 

Ves,“ replies the Princeſs, * your Dia- 
bolic Majeſty will always find me difpoſed' 
to maintain the agreeable harmony that has 
ſo long ſubſiſted between us.'——She dif- 
mounts and advances towards Lucifer, who- 
opens his vaſt arms, claſps her affectionately 
in his claws, and makes her fit beſide him. 

To give her a little entertainment, a hun- 
dred thouſand muſicians play a new tune; 
time was beat by laſhes of the whip applied 
to the backs of French patriots whoſe waik 
ings were thought to add much to the ſweet- 
neſs of this new kind of muſic: the young» 
er- devils led up the dance. A hundred 
millions of lamps burning with the fat of 

| perſons 
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perſons that had been hung in chains, (K) 
illuminated the empire of darkneſs. They 
afterwards lighted up a bonkre of a very 
conſiderable number of the French which 
the Auſtrians had ſent to the Devil to cure 
them of their madneſs, and to deſtroy thoſe 
vermin which preyed upon them when alive, 
and had much exaſperated their landlords, 
where-ever they came. 

heir grimaces amuſed the ſpectators ve- 
ry much. Some waggith Pages ſing them 
ca ira, ca ira, Thus it ſhall go, Thus it ſhall go. 
Ah, no, this ſhall not go on, this ſhall 
not go on,* cried one of thoſe who were 
roaſting. It was poor General Gouvion, 
one of the firſt who became ſenſible of his 
_ folly, but it was too late. He was quickly 
burnt to a cinder. (L) 

Lucifer, wiſhing to converſe with the 
Princeſs in private, ordered the ſports to 
ceaſe, and conduts her into his private a- 

partment, where he thus addreſſed her, 1 
have deſired my Ambaſſador to requeſt you 


to accompany me into France, Madam. | 


a | am 
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am informed by Aſmodeus, that ill-diſpoſed 
perſons there, ſpeak of me with diſreſpect, 
and intend no leſs than to dethrone all ſo- 
vereign princes. In fact, they have deſtroy- 
ed their own. They have had the audacity 
to ſay they would go even to the gates of 
hell, if it were neceſſary, to accompliſh their 
purpoſe. I own to you that I ſhall not be at 
reſt till I ſee, in perſon, how this will turn 
out, for I am much afraid that my emiſſa- 
ries, whom I have ſent upon earth, in very 
great numbers, with unlimited powers, are 
too remiſs with reſpect to my intereſt, and 
that thoſe French become more expert in 
wickedneſs than themſelves.” 

I had learned, not without much unea- 
fineſs, that their king wiſhed to reitore or- 
der in every department of the ſtate. He 
was what is called upon earth virtuous. He 
inſiſted that his courtiers ſhould become fo 
All this, as you well know, did not fuit 
me, as it did not tend to promote my inte- 
reſt. To ſhuffle the cards, I had diſpatched 
my: 


q #1 


82 TRAVELS N FRANCE, Kc. 


my devils, thoſe of them who were moſt 
expert in the arts of negociation.— And I, 
for my part, my Lord,“ fays Folly, ad- 
viſed calling the States General.” | 

But pardon me, my Lord, my intention 
was only to amuſe myſelf at the expence of 
thoſe idiots who were to be elected Deputies, 
and whoſe vanity and folly I was fully ap- 
priſed of. Goſſip Diſcord, who runs every 
where to put in her word, entered into an 
underſtanding with your emiſlaries ; and in 
conſequence of that frolic, which I did not 
expect to have gone ſo far, affairs have been 
miſmanaged, and have gone to the miſchief, 
that is to ſay, every thing has been embroil- 
ed by your agents, who abuſing their unli- 
-mited commiſſion, have tranſgreſſed the 
bounds which reaſon, and even common 
ſenſe, preſcribed.” 

An infernal din was heard at : the gate of 
| hell. Lucifer ſends to know what was the 
cauſe of it. Intelligence is brought him that 
ſome of his devils were kicking and cufling 
two French Deputies juſt arrived. One of 
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the devils had recognized them. The one 
was a conſtitutional Biſhop, ſo much aſhamed 
of his quality, that he would not tell his 
name. The other was Pelletier de Saint Far- 
geau, one of thoſe who had put their king 
to death. Luciter orders thoſe two villains 
to be brought, impalled, and roaſted, at.a 


Mow fire. 


The elder Mirabeau recognizes them, and 
whiſpers in their ear; Tell me, friends, 
what is Philip Egalite about? He is ſpin- 
ning his halter on his road to Marſeiles.“ 
La Fayette? “ In his cage, morning and 
evening, he ſings Libera me Domine. (Good 
Lord deliver me. Lameth ?*—* He is ma- 
king compariſons between the paſt, the pre- 
ſent, and the future. Petbion, Manuel, 
Marat, Briſſot, Camus, Cambon, Bazire, Mer- 
lin, Gregoire ?*—* They are greaſing their 
wheels, and making ready their carriages. 
They will be with you by and by. Their 
blood flows around the Guillotine.“ 

Dameiens, (M) who aſked all thoſe lately 
ne, news of his nephew Roberſpiere, is 

informed 


%. 
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Informed that he will ſee him ſoon, and con- 
gratulates himfelf in the hope that he ſhall 
foon be ſurrounded by his friends and rela- 
tions. Let us leave our Deputies there: it 
is indeed dcfiling one's lips to ſpeak of them, 
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CHAP. VI. 


Lucifer and Folly, in their way to France, paſs 
through Bon, Cologne, Aix-la-chapolle, Liege, 
and Bruſſels. ; 


THE preparations are made for the journey, 
Each took an affectionate farewel of his 
friends, who replied, I wiſh you to enjoy 
good health : pray, write me how you do, 
and all your news. Lucifer aſſumes his diſ- 
guiſe. He is already equipt for his journey. 
They bring him word that all the winds, 
Vicing with each other in their zeal and loy- 
alty, are come to offer their ſervices. Never 
was ſuch a calm known upon earth. The 
aſthmatic could not breathe, the miller 
{wore, the ſailor felt time hang heavy on his 
hands, the petit-maitre, with his head nicely 
dreſt, and his hat under his arm, alone ex- 
claims, Heavens what fine weather !' Lu- 
cifer gives the preference to the ſouth wind, 
that he might not paſs too ſuddenly from 
H the 
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the extremity of ſcorchin 8 heat to that of 
intenſe cold. 

Wifſhing to cool and refreſſi himſelf a lit- 
tle, he reſolves to paſs through Germany. 
The hour of his departure being come, all 
the Devils came to touch their maſter with 
their horns, kiſſing his claws, and, with tears 
in their eyes, wiſhed him a good journey 
and a ſpeedy return, and the ſame to his 
travelling companion. The pages are already 
on the wing. An electric cloud, carried by 
the wind, receives our illuſtrious travellers : 
one might have ſuppoſed it a loye expedition 
to elude the too watchful care of parents 
and guardians, and that the fond couple 
were driving poſt to be happy. Day-light 
prevented the fiery cloud from being obſer- 
ved, but it ſhone bright by night. The aſ- 
tronomers ſaid it was a meteor. 

Being very deſirous of arriving in France, 
Luciter makes no halt for ſeveral days at 
ſirſt, and propoſes to reſt a little in Germany. 

But when he got there, meeting pro- 
ceſſions (N) inceſſantly on the road, he felt 

himſelf 
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himſelf very uneaſy. Folly obſerved it; 
Let us take bye-· roads, ſays ſhe: © Let us 
paſs over the mountains. PI find friends 
there to give us a cordial reception.“ The 
propoſal is accepted. They conſequently 
direct their courſe towards the ſeven moun- 
tains near the city Ronn, the appearance 
of which pleaſed them much. At the foot 
of one of thoſe mountains named St Peter, 
ſtands the Abbey of Hegſterbach. The monks 
are Bernardines, who eat well and drink 
hard. Their cellar is well furniſhed, in 
quantity and quality. Our travellers were 
not ſorry at falling in with it: they had a 
deviliſh thirſt, 

*I know,” ſays Folly, that they have 
moſt excellent wine, and of a ſuperior qua- 
lity to what is common, which they call 
Friends wine. They did not preſent a drop 
of it to the Elector of Cologne, who went 
to dine with them. They reſerved it for 
better company, and it was doubtleſs for 
you, my Lord.“ They alight at ſome diſ- 
tance, leaving at the entrance between the 

H 2 mountains 
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mountains the cloud and the wind who had 


orders to wait them there. The cloud, for 
paſtime, ſet on fire a farm-ſtead, and the 
wind blew upon it: their united efforts ſoon 
reduced it to aſhes. _ 
Ihe travellers arrive at the monaſtery. 
A fat monk was juſt coming out of the eat- 
ing room, where he had helped himſelf to 
great abundance of good cheer. His totter- 
ing limbs with much ado ſupported his great 
paunch, on which reſted three ſtages of chin. 
This monk perceives our travellers, believes 
that they wiſh to ſee the houſe, accoſts them 
with a devout and ſanctimoneous air, and 
propoſes that they ſhould go and fee the 
gardens and pleaſure-grounds. They would 
have preferred a little reſt, and above every 
thing a little Friends wine: however they ſuf- 
fered themſelves to be conducted where he 
pleaſed. From good breeding they deſired 
leave to pay their reſpects to the Prelate 
but the Prelate was taking his nap after din- 
ner, and might not be diſturbed. Their 
conductor obſerving that they are warm, 
eagerly 
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eagerly propoſes that they ſhould refreſh 
themſelves, They very willingly liſten to 
the propoſal.— He conducts them to a foun- 
tain in the convent, whoſe waters, always 
guſhing forth, are very cooling. He de- 
fires them to refreſh themſelves by putting 
ther hands into the large baſon that recei- 
ved the water. (O.) 

This œconomical mode of entertaining 
ſtrangers appeared ſomewhat new. Folly 
laught at it: Lucifer laught none. 

He was tempted to try ſome diabolic 
means to cauſe all the proviſions in the houſe - 
diſappear ; but that would have diſcovered 
him, while he wiſhed to remain incog.—— 
They did not even deſire him to fit down. 

Let us leave theſe Bulgarians,” ſays he; *T 
ſhall warm them as they deſerve when they 
come to my fire-fide.* Let us go, ſays Fol- 
ly, to a fountain wheſe mineral waters are 
coming into vogue. We will have it in our 
power to refreſſi ourſelves there at our eaſe, 
and in better company.“ The Devil agrees 
to the propoſal, and ſets off, repreſſing, as 

| + 1 much 
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much as poſlible, the ſenſations of thirſt and 
reſentment. They remount their machine, 
and arrive at Goderſberg in a twinkling. 

I had almoſt forgot to mention that four 
of the moſt waggiſh of the pages, offended 
at the bad reception which the monk had 
given their prince, reſolved to have their 
revenge, by ſouring all the wine in the cel- 
lar. They went down into it; but what 
was their ſurpriſe to find there three monks 
with full pots drinking and ſinging in trio. 

Where ſadneſs prevails, I never appear; 

But, where the wine's good, I like to be 

there. 

What do the pages ? Each leaps into the 
vaſe with two handles which our religious 
tiplers were uſing. Dreading no harm, each 
of them ſwallows a Devil. —The heat of this 
unuſual body in their bowels renders them 
thirſty ; they drink and drink; at laſt they 
become giddy ; their heads turn. One 
thinks the cellar walled all round becauſe 
he cannot find the door; the ſecond giving 
back rhe quantity he had drunk ſays;' The 

vintage: 
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vintage is good this year; it yields plenti- 
fully ;* the third wiſhes to go to bed, and 
' begs the other two to conduct him to the 
gardener's wife. The other two inſiſts that 
it is not his week: He inſiſts that it is, and 
with a box on the ear proves his willingneſs, 
The humour of beating feizes- them: they 
cuff and pull each other by the ears : at laſt 
they fall upon one another ſwearing like car- 
ters bogged in a quagmire. 

The fourth page, without waiting to ee 
the end of the comedy, goes out laughing 
with all his might, and runs to tell his maſ- 
ter. Well, ſays Lucifer, they are as well 
there as any where elſe: let them ſtay there 
till they receive freſh orders. ; 

I have been told ſince, that, ſome days 
after, the monks met to ſettle the buſineſs. 
of the houſe, but they could not underſtand 
each other, but beat and abuſed each other 
calling names like blackguards ; a thing by 
no means ſurprizing ſince they were poſſeſt 
by devils. 


Our 


92 TRAVELS IN FRANCE, &c. 


Our travellers thought the ſituation of 
Goderſberg charming. There were a ball 
and ridotto there that day. This had drawn 
together a great deal of company. Some 


drank water, others wine. Each ſaid what 
he drank was the beſt for health. Which 
ſhall we believe? © Let us drink both? ſays Fol- 
ly; * *tis the only way to get at the truth,” 
They go to the ridotto. Some there were 

dancing a dance to turn the brains of thoſe 
who had any. Some young Clergymen 
were ſharing this falutary pleaſure; in a ſepa- 
rate room; others were playing at cards. (P) 
Iwo unfortunate gamblers reciprocally 
bewailed their loſs.—It is the Devil, aid 
one.—It is Folly ſaid the other. 
Let us away inſtantly? ſaid the Devil, 
ve are diſcovered; Do you hear thoſe peo» 
ple? Pardon me, my Lord, they know not 
what they ſay. It is juſt the way of talking 
of gameſters who never think of us at all. 
But we ſhall ſet out, if you deſire it; be- 
ſides we have nothing more to ſee, and 
we have but few partizans here you fee 
| * = 
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but gamblers. I was in hopes of gaining 
ſome Germans, men of genius, to cauſe 
them adopt the French principles. But I 
have not ſucceeded. Theſe Germans are too 
thoughtful and plodding. Let us depart.” 
A page goes to find their cloudy chariot, 
they ſet off, and with a puff of the wind 
they are at Bonn. Without ſtopping, they 
gave a glance at it; they knew that people 
there were curious about other people's af- 
fairs, and fatirical in their remarks; it is the 
caſe in all ſmall towns. 
The Palace, the Gardens, the public Li- 
brary, the Muſeum were objects which they 
regretted very much they could not ſee. 
But the Devil was afraid of meeting there 
with the Elector, Count Wallenſtein. So 
true it is that the preſence of the virtuous 
intimidates the wicked. | 
Continuing their route along the Rhine 
they percieved a bark, aboard of which was 
2 Friar, the Treaſurer of a convent. He 
was labouring hard with a ſet of excellent 
grinders to diminiſh the weight of his wal- 
let, 
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let, which was very well filled. Ah, Friar, 
ſaid the Boatman, if you go on long at that 
rate, your convent will faſt to-morrow. 

While-T eat, and while I drink, 

What care I what people think, 

- Thoſe may faſt that like it well, 

Thoſe that don't may go to 
replied Friar Manducandum. Who could have 
believed that we could have found ſelfiſh. 
neſs, even in the heart of a Capuchin ? Ah 
how many people ling the ſame ſong ! 

Lucifer and his fair fellow traveller ar- 
rive at Cologne. We will not, by any 
means traverſe the city,” ſays Folly ; © the 
air, loaded with noxious vapours haled from 
the rivulets that run along the ſtreets, would 
overpower our brain, accuſtomed to breathe 
a purer atmoſphere. Let us only go round 
the ramparts; certainly we ſhall there meet 

ſome of our agents. I had ſome of them 
Who erected the tree of liberty here; but it 
was overturned almoſt as ſoon as it was ſet 
up. The example of the wiſe men of Frank- 
l | fort, 
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fort ſeduced the inhabitants. Let us make 
the tour of the ramparts.* They alight. 
The firſt perſon they met was reading the 
Gazette which announced the taking of 
Ruremonde by the Pruſſians; he battle 
completely gained by the Auſtrians near Ju- 
liers ; a ſecond at Aix-la-chapelle, in which 
they had put to flight the French patriots 
who had left a conſiderable number of dead 
upon the field; a third near Maiſtrech, by 
which they had cauſed the regicides to raiſe 
the ſiege and had put them in diſorder. The 
evacuation of the country of Liege; the great 
defeat between Tongres and Louvain; all this 
in leſs than fifteen days cauſed the regicides 
ſome melancholy refletions. They inſiſted: 
that they had never treated any body in like 
manner, and ſeveral regretted much that 
they had left their on fire-fide, where the 
ſhowers of March hail are not ſo hurtful. 
After having read the Gazette, this genius 
ſwallowed it through ſpite, ſaying, * The 
Ariſtocrates ſhall not read this paper at leaſt.” 
At the ſame time he quits the walk to take 
his 
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| his bed, in conſequence of a violent pain in 
his throat which the digeſting this Paper had 
given him. 

Who is, ſays Lucifer, this gipſy paſſing 
in a gilt phaeton, who fixes her eye upon 
you with the aſſurance of a Hungarian gre- 
nadier, ſhe receives every body's ſalute and 
returns that of nobody? 

Never mind her, my Lord,” replies Folly, 
bit is the Princeſs of She is a ſtranger.— 
I know her well: we are very intimate; but 
ſhe pretends not to know me becauſe I am on 
foot. This lady regards haughtineſs as one 
of the feudal rights of her very ſmall prin- 
cipality, and imagines with herſelf that po- 
litneſs and affability are only country vir- 
tues, adapted to ruſtics and farmer's daugh- 
ters. In the mean time, I can aſſure you, 
that no perſon in the world is more hu— 
mane or familiar and condeſcending than 
ſhe is in her private apartments, where | 
have often ſeen her approve the rights of 
man, though ſhe be an ariſtocrate.“ 


They 
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They continued their walk and met one 
of Folly's emiſſaries, who accoſts them, cut- 
ting capers. He kifles the elbow of the prin- 
ceſs and Lucifer's toe. I am very glad,” 
ſays he, to meet your majeſty. I had need 
of this glad ſurprize and happy meeting, to 
cheer up my ſpirits for every body here is 
exceeding melancholy, becauſe the French 
patriots have been drubbed by the Auſtri- 
ans, and lately by the Pruſſians too who al- 
ſo interfere in the quarrel. According to 
your Majeſty's orders, I had diſpoſed every 
thing as you wiſhed; already they had erec- 
ted the tree of liberty, but the noiſe of can- 
non has overturned it. The inhabitants are 
even perſuaded that it caunot take root in 


this country, as the ſoil is not favourable 


for it. Conſequently, I pray you, Madam, 
to aſſign me ſome-other ſtation, where my 
ſervices may be more uſeful.” 

The princeſs whiſpered a word in his ear, 
which I did not hear. He retired walking 
backward through reſpe& of the company 


dil he had loſt ſight of them. 


I They 


98 TRAVELS N FRANCE, &c. 


They. get into their carriage again, and 
inſtantly arrive at Aix-la-chapelle, where the 
inhabitants were wiſhing each other joy on 
the departure of the French Sans Culottes. 
They were buſy waſhing their houſes, like 
the Dutch, and burning incenſe to purity 
the air, which thoſe raſcals had infected. 

This imperial city has nothing to an- 
nounce its ſuperior rank; dirty ſtreets, ill 
paved, no lamps during the night, one runs 
the riſque of being knocked down by nu- 
merous gangs of worthleſs fellows. In ſhort 
this city has nothing remarkable but the 
word of Charlemagne, its hot mineral wa- 
ters, its great Mayor, the beſt of all the Ba- 
rons of the holy empire, for this reaſon that 
he is the lateſt made one; and its gaming 
houſes rightly named redoubtes, ſince they 
ruin ſo many families, and are protected 
by a police which reaſon diſclaims. 

Lucifer and Folly went to ſee the place 
where the Gamblers and water drinkers 
meet. It was a ſuperb hall in which there 
was a great deal of company. They all pre- 

tended 
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tended they were come for the ſake of their 
health, but the plump figure, and jolly looks. 
of the gamblers, betrayed their intentions. 
Several having loſt their money were 
walking along through the hall, with long 
ſtrides, with their eyes ſtarting from their 
ſockets almoſt, their fiſts clenched, gnaſhing 
their teeth, ſeeing no reſource, againſt mi- 


fery and deſpair but in blowing out their 


brains; for they had already ſold horſes, e- 


quipage and jewels. Some were no longer 


uneaſy on that account, becauſe they knew 
how to aſſiſt fortune at play. Others found 
the mines of Peru, or what is ſtill better,, 
gold ready coined in their neighbours? pock- 
ets. The bankers alone made gain at all 
hands. They made merry at the expence: 
of thoſe dupes. 

Curſed thirſt of gold, when wilt thous: 
ceaſe to affect and pervert mankind? Un- 


happily that event will not ſoon take place; 


for it is gold which ſets in motion and di- 
rects every thing. Gold alone gives man 
conſequence 3 in the eyes of the. multitude ;; 
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and the puppy in a laced jacket attracts all 
eyes, while the man who is dependent, how- 
ever worthy of our eſteem, is eyed with a 
look of affected and inſulting commiſeration. 
I have obſerved that the man who keeps 
his carriage, rarely returns a viſit to one 
who waits on him on foot; and that the 
rich never pay one to the man, who unhap. 
pily for him, has need for the aſſiſtance of 
their purſe. One ſees people who would 
. bluſh to appear in public with a virtuous 
man, but ope whoſe wardrobe did not,mark 
his opulence ; but they would not bluſh to 
be ſeen with ladies of pleaſure, who are moſt 
profuſe of their favours to the higheſt bid- 
der. Make a fortune, no matter how; give 
good dinners, grand ſuppers ; people will 
take no notice that you are the moſt immo- 
ral of mankind. Only ſometimes people 
will ſay, © As long's he lives he robs the gib- 
bet of its due; but he is agreeable company, 
and keeps a good table.* In ſhort, get mo- 
ney, you are ſure of attaining any thing, 
and the croud will make room for you by 
| deſtroying 
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deſtroy ing Dorville who deſpiſes you, becauſe 
he has a better conſcience, though others 
admire you more becauſe you have a better 
eſtate. | | 

The wretch who ſays to himſelf, I have 
only twenty guineas in the world; that 
cannot carry me far; with a like ſum Dor- 
ville has gained a thouſand. That would be: 
a fortune to me. I'll try my luck. He lo- 
ſes his twenty. guineas. He is a bad ſub- 
| ject ſay I, a prude will ſay the ſame. Dor- 
ville played falſe, but he ſucceeded; he gain-- 


ed a fandſome fortune. He is a lad of- 


merit. —Such is the way of the world. 


I had forgot my travellers, who had ſet off 
fome time ago: — they are at Liege. The: 
inhabitants of this city, whom the abſence 
of their ſovereign had, very much afflicted, 


were filled with joy on account of his re- 


turn ;—an event which announced the re- 


ſtoration of peace, good order and tranquil-- 
lity in that immenſe and populous city.- - 


The election of this prince had been the 


effect not only of conſideration and prudence: 
EI A2 tribute: 
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in conſequence of his own merit, but alſo 
a tribute of gratitude due to the deceaſed 
prince, his uncle, whoſe death was lament- 
ed by a great number of families, who never 
had any experience of indigence till once 
they had loſt him who was their fricnd and 
benefactor, and with him the hopes of his 
acts of kindnefs being continued by his ne- 
phew. 

French miſſionaries. had perſuaded the 
Sans. Culottes of the country to join them, 
that they might aboliſh every thing connect- 
ed with ſovereign power, laws and religion, 
and held forth as the prize to be gained, the 
diviſion of the property of the rich. The 
people of Liege ſoon beheld with indigna- 
tion the horrid deeds which the French re- 
gicides committed in their country, under 
the name of Liberty, and this ſame people, 
at preſent, feel the effects of the Francomania. 

The Devil and Folly cauſed enquire for 
their agents, but people aſſured them that 
they quitted the city to follow the army of 
the Sans Culottes.—Folly having no buſi- 

i | neſs 
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neſs in a city which was celebrating rejoi- 
cings becauſe the Auſtrians had put to flight 
the robbers, propoſed to Lucifer to leave it, 
ſo much the rather as the ſmell of charcoal 
was beginning to incommode him. They 
ſet out for Bruſſels. On the road they fell 
in with ſeveral of the French National 
Guards who were biting their lips, filled 
with remorſe for having taken part with the 
regicides. They would have bit their thumbs 
had they not loſt their arms in the battle. 
They were begging their bread from door 
to door, every body faying, Devil fetch 
you, wicked regicides; how have you the 
face to aſk charity either for God or man's 
lake.” 
© What will become of us? ſaid thoſe 
_ unhappy victims of error and ſeduction. 
What will become of us? no aſylum can 
be found for us on earth. Humanity 
which we have ſo much abuſed, will not liſ- 
ten to our moan. Alas! what have we 
done! We have ſuffered the blood of the 
beſt of kings to flow without making any 
oppoſition 
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oppoſition to the barbarous deed. We have 
perſecuted thoſe familiesdiſtinguiſhedby their 
ſervices, —thoſe nobles who comfortedtheun. 
happy inhabitants of the country,—who pro- 
cured for them the means of ſubſiſtence in 
times of ſcarcity, of ſickneſs, infirmity and 
old age. We have perſecuted our prieſts. 
whoſe charitable hearts offered the conſola- 
tions of religion to the poor equally with the 
rich ; and we have ſuffered others to be na- 
med in their place, people without ſhame, 
who have ſeduced us, and have taken ad- 
vantage of our ignorance.” 
© Let us have patience,” ſaid one of them, 
«we ought to believe that this anarchy will 
ſoon be at an end; and that order, juſtice, 
and our lawful prince will reſume their 
reign. Truſt me, friend, we ſhall always 
find honour and generoſity in the heart of 
the nobility ; on the word of a grenadier, I 
am convinced of it. Upon ſeeing us, they 
will ſay, Let us pardon thoſe people who 
| know no better. Let us be contented with 
inſiſting that juſtice grant no favour to the 
ringleaders 
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ringleaders of the rebellion, to thoſe ſcoun- 
drels who have beguiled the unhappy peo- 
ple.“ Yes, comrade, it humanity ſhould 
ſeem to be loſt upon earth, I would find it 
locked up in the heart of our good Lord. 
Upon ſeeing us, he will ſhed tears of com- 
paſſion on account of our wariderings ; he 
will forget his own ſufferings to comfort 
and relieve ours, and his favours, pointing 
the ſtings of our remorſe, will ſufficiently 
fatisfy in him every deſire of revenge.“ -In 
this manner, theſe poor devils were bewaik 
ing their errors and their crimes, with a ſin- 
cere repentance. They would have gained 
over and melted the old Devil himſelf, and 
even have made Folly wiſe, were not thoſe 
events as impoſſible to be credited, as that 
2 Roberſpierre could become a virtuous man. 
Lucifer, in haſte to arrive at Paris, con- 
tinues his rout. Having arrived at Bruſ- 
ſels, he had reſolved to paſs on without ſtop. 
ping ; but Folly wiſhed to take a turn in 
the Park, to hear the news. They alight- 
ed and ordered their carriage to wait 
| them 
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them at the outlet of the town. They walk 
to the Park. The fine weather had drawn 
thither a great deal of company 

On all fides they heard, At laſt thoſe 
raſcals, the patriots are fixed, and we are 
reſtored to our lawful ſovereign. The peace, 
that we are about to enjoy, will indemnify 
us for the horrors thoſe regicides made us 
endure, and will for ever, cure our people 
of the Francomania, as they are at laſt be- 


come ſenſible that they cannot be too much 


attached to the Government and to their 

religion. 
Several people were ſeated on a bench, 
© Let us draw near,” ſays Folly, and liſten 
what thoſe people are ſaying, they ſeem very 
warm; doubtleſs there is ſome news.“ Lu- 
_ cifer and his companion ſeated themſelves. 
One was ſaying to the other. It is aſtoniſh- 
ing, in leſs than a month thoſe Auſtrians 
have gained ſix battles, and have complete- 
ly driven the patriots from Brabant and all 
the low countries. I am exceedingly ſorry 
= it.” acknowledge,“ ſays a ſecond, that 
I get 
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I regret exceedingly our Jacobin clubs. In 
a little time we might have brought things 
to a happy iſſue; but at preſent, all is hope- 
leſs.— I know not if there be any news; but 
we ſhall hear preſently, I fee the printer of 
the Gazette coming.” This fellow” ſays a 
third* © 1s fold to thoſe Auſtrian dogs. At 
this expreſſion, an officer in the dreſs of a 
townſman, who had till then ſaid nothing, 
riſes quickly, and, with his cane luſtily laid 
on the ſhoulders of our patriotic news mon- 
gers, gave them ſome news to talk about, 
that they would not inſtantly forget. This 
unexpected ſalute ſet Folly a laughing; but 
Lucifer was afraid of the coming round, for 
the Officer eyed him with ſuſpicion, not be. 
ing acquainted with his ſtrange figure. He 
propoſed to Folly that they ſhould retire, 
and made a very low bow to the officer, 
who did not return it, but went to bring 
the guard. The guard comes and arreſts 
our travellers. They conduct them before 
the Comanding Officer. Upon ſeeing them 


paſs, every body ſaid They are ſpies.” * Who 


are 
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are you,” ſays the Commandant to Folly, 
Hier anſwer was a laugh. This woman is 
a fool—who is the?” © I know nothing about 
| her” replies Lucifer. Let that fool go,” ſays 
the Commandant: © and you what is your 
name?”---*Mynamet ---yes—my name is You.” 
Of what country ?? © Mine is a devliſh bad 
country indeed.” What do you call it? — 
Marſeiles.— Vourpaſſport?ꝰ * My paſſport? 
© Yes.'—* What for? —* To know whence 
you come and where you are going. Into 
my country—with money and a pair of good 
legs one goes as far as he pleaſes without a paſ- 
ſport. © What is your trade or occopation?” 
© My trade or occupation? (He muſes a mo- 
ment) Why, Sir, the Devil's.” © But in ſhort 
what is it?' Why, fir, I am a Gentleman 
Glaſs. blower.“ (QO) And where are you go- 
ing? ** To Paris.“ On buſineſs no doubt! 
Ves, to read the Bruſſels Gazette there, to 
know what news there may be in this city, 
ſince you do not chuſe to permis ſuch free- 
dom here.” 
© I believe 
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Il believe this iron coloured blackguard 

wiſhes to make game of us. Conduct him 
to jail.* -Folly who knew well that her com- 
panion would not ſtay long in confinement, 
attended him laughing all the way at the ad- 
venture. They deſire Lucifer to walk in, 
with a few blows of the halberd.— There 
he lies under lock and key with a ſentinel 
at the door, and they think him ſafely lodged 
and well guarded. But in a ſhort time af. 
ter he paſſes through the key hole; and 
with a blaſt of wind, which was none of the 
coldeſt, overturns the ſentinel who thought 
he heard a clap of thunder. 

He rejoins his fellow Traveller. You 
muſt own,” ſays he, to her, © that we 
have paid dear for our curioſity. But let 
us ſet. off as quickly as poſſible. My flight 
will convince my jailors that I am the De- 
vil. What pleaſes me is, that their ſuperi- 
ors, accuſing them of negligence, will put 
them in my place, and I ſhall have the laugh 

on my fide at laſt. 779 


and harmony feemed to be reſtored among 
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Lucifer and his fair Companion, leaving Bruſ- 
- ſels, paſs near Mons and Cambray—See the 

Biſhop of Verdun travelling to Paris ;—hal! 
at Senlis—See Bailly and his wife. 


THEY proceed to join their acrial carriage 


at the city gate, and find the wind who was 
blowing rudely in the faces of paſſengers. 

They ſet off, reſolved to ſtop no more by 
the way, to avoid ſuch troubleſome adven- 
tures. Paſſing at Mons, they perceived 
General Dumourier, who had been able to 
make good his retreat in good time. Folly 
recognized Camus through the iron bars of 
a priſon window; though his noſe was a 
foot long, and though reſtleſſneſs and rage 
had greatly altered his features. Wherever 
they came, they heard ſhouts of rejoicing. 


Long live the Auſtrians.” Long live their 


brave and illuſtrious leaders. Unanimity 


the 


_— 
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the inhabitants who were at laſt cured of 
the French diſeaſe. 

They were continuing their journey when 
they perceived near Cambray, an aſs, with 
a pair of hampers. In one of theſe was 
the conſtitutional Biſhop of Verdun, who 
was prudently leaving, for the laſt time, his 
epiſcopal ſeat. For a counter-balance in the 
other was Fanny his houſe-keeper, to whom 
he had often hinted propoſals of marriage. 


This gentleman was a great naturaliſt, and 


had endeavoured to find out ways and means 
to make the tree of liberty productive; in 
order to ſhew the futility of their opinion, 
who inſiſts that it will bear no fruit. He 
intending to preſent a convincing proof of 
the propoſition to the convention: one that 
would ſpeak both to their eyes and ears. 
Fanny expected every moment to bring to 
light ſome fruit of it, that ſhe had in her 
keeping, Remorſe might alſo attend this 
conſtitutional intruder, were a man without 


modeſty capable of feeling. 
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At the moment of his ſetting out, he had 
given his aſs a little oats by way. of a trial, 
telling him, Come, friend, let us travel as 
quick as poſſible, for the Auſtrians may 
overtake us. Stop not, nor mind thoſe 
thiſtles thou mayeſt meet along the roads, 
of which thou makeſt thy ordinary fare. 
At noon thou ſhalt have a good bait, good 
Hay, plenty of oats, and abundance of litter 
to he on. I wiſh thy ſpecies henceforth to 
enjoy the ſame advantages with horſes.” 

Ihe aſs promiſed every thing, and rejoi- 
ced in the hopes of ſeeing his condition bet. 
tered. He had walked with long ſteps ſince 
the morning, and already the hour of reſt 
was paſt, when, all at once, he ſtops, and 
will not ſtir a foot farther : prayers, threats, 
all fail to have any effect. The belly has no 
ears. Beſides his burden weighed heavy on 
His ſhoulders. From threats they came to 
blows. The Biſhop ſwore like a dragoon ; 
Fanny too, ſhe pricked the aſs with a pin 
in the moſt ſenſible part; immedately, rear- 
ing before and behind, he capers about right 


and 


— 


TRAVELS N FRANCE, &c. rr 


and left, dances and leaps, and overturns 
his whole load in a heap of clay which doubt- 
leſs he had choſen on purpoſe. There lie 
our Epiſcopal Bridegroom and Bride cover- 
ed with the hampers. 

Ah Fanny,” cries the Biſhop, © my neck's 
broke; and my back,” replies Fanny. Says 
the aſs, you beguiled me, giving and pro- 
miſing me more butter than bread. Before 
I kad the honour of being your feed I car- 
ried cabbage to market, and my load was 
not ſo heavy: with an equal ſtep I travelled 
on, paſſing from ſide to ſide of the road, 
ſatisfying my taſte for thiſtles; making a 
long neck, I could, now and then, reach 
ſome cabbage leaves which cooled my mouth. 
In ſhort, I was contented with my condi 


tion. Why have you ſeduced' me, putting: 


me under a regimen that agrees not with 
my conſtitution ? Beſides, you have broke 
your word with me. Good evening, good 
folk, I am tired of your ſervice.” He takes 
to the gallop, and makes off to find his for- 
mer maſters and their hampers of greens, 

K 3 leaving 
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leaving the good Biſhop and Fanny in the 
mud. (R) 

Some people, who have ſeen nothing, 
and doubt of every thing, will fay that a 

| ſpeaking aſs is quite fabulous. Without 
' having recourſe to the paſt ages of diſtant 
antiquity to prove that this 1s not the firſt 
aſs that has had the uſe of ſpeech, I would 
only aſk ſuch people, Have you not heard 
of Bellegrade, the Deputy of Angouleme to 
the National Tripot, or Pandemonium, how 
he once mounted the tribune ? I could name 
you many more, who like him, could ſpeak 
only once, a ſhort ſpeech, but full of mean- 
ing, In my opinion he ought to be put to death. 

Others will ſay perhaps, how could this 


Biſhop, going from Verdun to Paris, be 


found on the road from Flanders ? The an- 


ſwer is eaſy, This clergyman had * left 


the right road. 

Lucifer and Folly arrive near Senlis. The 
lady wiſhes to ſtop here, to ſee ſome of her 
acquaintance. They alight hard by the town. 
Iwo of the national guards ſtop them.— 
Who 
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© Who are you ?—Whence come you ?— 
Your paſſports? Lucifer replies, We come, 
and go, as we think proper :—our paſlports? 
there they are,“ giving each of them a hearty 
box in the car. 

Folly laughed ſo heartily that ſhe diſloca- 
ted her jaw; with a ſtroke of his knee, Lu- 
cifer puts it right again ; but he had nearly 
broke it. She was quit, however, with 
the loſs of one of her teeth. Thus ſhe found 
the remedy worſe than the diſeaſe : a thing 
we. ſee happen daily. 

The guards, recovered from the ſtun oc- 
caſioned by this diabolic buffet, cried, They 
are Ariſtocrates. The guard! the guard! 
The guard comes, twelve in number, with 
fixed bayonets. The affair was becoming 
ferious, but Lucifer was not to be daunted. 
He ſteps in before the Princeſs, ſhews an 
enormous fiſt, with the thumb cocked, which 
they took for a double barreled piftol, in 
which they thought they ſaw a counter re- 
volution. With eyes that ſeemed to ſtart 
from their ſockets, he advances, Our gen- 

tlemen, 
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tlemen, in the national uniform, ſave them. 
felves, crying, It is the Devil: It is the 
Devil become Ariſtocrate. Live and run, 
Eſcape who can.” They make off tumbling, 
one over the other. Three were down, 
Lucifer, under his own proper figure, ap- 
Plies a claw to each, tweaking their noſes, 
faying, people will know theſe rogues a- 
gain.” He runs after him who had cried 
loudeſt, © It is the Devil,“ overtakes him, 
and, as the cook. does with a pullet, gives 
his neck a twiſt, to prevent his divulging 
the ſecret of his arrival ; but whiſpers 1n his 
ear, Go tell my friends in the regions be- 
low that thou haſt ſeen me here.“ Inſtantly 
they remount their aerial car, and continue 


their rout, 
* I {ee a noſe;* ſays Folly, as they drew 


near Paris: without doubt we ſhall ſoon 
fee the figure to which it belongs.'—After 
an hour's travel, they recognize Bailly the 
Aſtronomer, Who was gazing at the ſtars. 
He was conſulting them, to know how he 
had come to be Mayor of Paris, and why 

| he 


. 
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he had not become a father, (S) whether it 
was recorded among the ſtars, that in the 
various viciſſitudes of this lower world, he 


thould not be lengthened or ſhortened. His 


wife was drawing him by the ſkirt of his 
coat. Let us take care of ourſelves,” ſays 
ſhe, come, my dear, think no more of 
Capricorn, I beſeech you. Let us provide 
for our ſafety : the Auſtrians are at hand. 
hear ſome noiſe. It is cannon, ſurely. 


Ah! I feel myſelf badly. All is over with 


us. Alas, my poor huſband.” 
* My dear,” replies Bailly, be eaſy ; j my 
ſucceſſor Pethion has done ſo many fine 


things, that they will forget me. Beſides, let 
us go conſult our friend Condorcet.* Alas, 


my dear, you know that poor Condorcet 


has been long delirious, and that his advice 


could ſerve no good purpoſe, except it were 


to get us hanged. The ſhorteſt way, my 
dear, would be to ſleep this night in Japan, 
or at leaſt at Charenton: what thinkeſt thou 


darling of my foul ? 
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While ſhe was delivering this ſine preſſing 
ſpeech, ſhe put her hand under her huſband's 
chin—and he aſſumed his uſual ſtate. 
Travelling is coſtly, my dear,” ſays he, 
© we ſhall be ſafe at Charenton, * we have 
friends there; but fear nothing.“ He thought 
do reſtore her courage by giving her a little 
kiſs : but—no—her heart beat too quick, 
and I know not what might have been the 
conſequence on the ſpot, had it not been for 
fear of the Auſtrians. They made all haſte 
to get home. But as Bailly had loſt the uſe 
of his legs, during two years that the con- 
ſtitutional brutes of Paris had drawn him in 
his gilded coach, his wife, finding that he 
did not walk quick enough, took him on 
her back. There was need only of this,” 
ſays he, to prove the reality of thy affec- 
tion. It is only in the moment of danger, 
that one can judge of their true friends.” 
Lucifer beheld, with admiration, the good 
nature and abilities of Madam Bailly. Be 
| | not 


| » In this Village, about a mile from Paris, there is an 
aſylum for lunatics and ideots. 
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not ſurpriſed, my Lord,” ſays Folly, we 
are approaching a city where huſbands and 
wifes bear each other on their ſhoulders al- 
ternately. (T) I am ſorry, however, to ob- 
ſerve that Madam Bailly begins to be warm, 
and that her huſband intimates no deſire 
that ſhe ſhould take a moment to breathe.” 
Jam going to give her a cooling,“ ſays the 
Devil. Inſtantly he orders the cloud to pour 
down a heavy ſhower of rain upon this lo- 
ving couple. Immediately a deluge pours 


upon Bailly, who loſt not a drop of it : but 


at his alighting, he had the pleaſure to find 
that his lady was as dry as a match, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Their arrival at Paris—reception and adven- 
tures—Le Clerc. Their arrival at the Pa- 


lais R oyal. Old Fortune-teller—The Tailor. 


OUR illuſtrious travellers arrive at laſt at 
Paris, This capital, ſo famous for its pimps 
and panders, its deputies, its patriots, its 


fans culottes, its regicides, its pick pockets, - 


its faſhions, its cuckolds, its aſſaſſins, its 
journaliſts, its aſſes of Mont Martre, its 


crouded bridewells, its quacks, its priſons, 


its rogues, its uniforms, its ſpies, its diſloyal 


Palace, its national covention, its hackney- 


coaches, its dung hills, its lanterns, its hang- 
* i . * 0 * | 
men, its murderers, its brothels, its manu- 


facture of aſſignats; this city in ſhort, in 


which, for four years, the one half cuts the 
throats of the other, if it do not ſing in pro- 
per time, ca ira, ca ira. 

Lucifer did not think it conſiſtent with 
his dignity, to arrive like a blackguard. He 
ſends his pages before him to inform his a- 
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gents of his arrival, and, by way of ſignal, 
cauſes a terrible clap of thunder. 

That very moment, one of the Deputies 
vas announcing at the tribune of the Aſſem- 
bly that the Auſtrians were advancing with 
gigantic ſteps. He communicated his alarm 
and panic to all the reſt. On hearing the 
clap of thunder, they thought they ſaw them 
already at the city gates. During the ſilence 
cauſed by their ſurpriſe and aſtoniſhment, 
thoſe who had voted for the king's death, 

looked at each other, and broke ſilence only 
by crying, Mercy on us. Let every one 
take care of himſelf,” Thoſe who had often 


repeated, We will die in our places, were 


already a good way off; the reſt, who had 
harangued their fellow citizens, in order to 
perſuade them to go to the frontiers, to get 
their bones broke, were not the laſt to quit 
the houſe. 7750 
The Devil had appointed the rendezvous 
of his agents at the Palais de loyal, know- 
ing it was that of all the villains of the 
country, and the habitation of their chief 
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Wiſhing to walk through the city on foot, 
to know ſomething of its form and extent 


at leaſt, and not to appear a booby arrived 


at Paris, from ſome diſtant province, for the 
firſt time, he diſmiſles, at the gate, the cloud 
and the wind. They reſolved to go into 


the ſouthern provinces, and promiſed mu- 


tually not to forſake each other. You 
would have thought them two inſeparable 


friends, eſpecially after having ſo amicably 


ſuſtained together the fatigues and inconve- 
niencies of ſo long a journey. But ſcarce had 


they travelled a hundred and odd leagues, 
when the wind remarked, that the cloud, 
while paſſing over Paris, had attracted a 
mephitic air, a circumſtance inconſiſtent with 
every idea of honour and good fellowſhip. 


He diſcovers in him, ſoon after, every vice, 
particularly ſelfiſhneſs and ingratitude, two 


monſters equally diſhonourable to human 
Aociety. There was no longer that frank- 


neſs between them as before. They became 
ke thoſe friends of the day, that careſs you, 


and court your * becauſe they have 
need 
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need of your ſervices; but as ſoon as yow 
can be no longer of ſervice to them, they 
have forgot you. Gratitude, that feeling ſo 
pleaſing and ſo natural, but which is pecu- 


| Har to the virtuous and the feeling heart, 


ſeems to humble their ſelf. love and conſe- 
quence, by the remembrance of the favours 
you have done them. 

You, for whom Nature and Fortune have 
prepared all the enjoyments of a beneficent 
heart, and the means of indulging the gene- 
rous defires of doing good, if you have the 
misfortune to find fome perſons ungrateful, 
be aſſured that the public opinion gives you 


ample revenge. Beſides, thoſe who prove 


ungrateful can never deprive you of that in- 
ward ſatisfaction which always accompanies 
a conſciouſneſs of a good intention, and 
which is its reward. Conſider alſo how 
readily an unhappy perſon thinks himſelf 
humbled and hurt. In doing him a favour, 
kſten not to pride, which, ſometimes, be- 
guiles humanity, in taking indire& means: 


to publiſh the generous act. People take 
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this method who ſhew themſelves generous 
only through oſtentation, and who are only 
forry for a perſon's ingratitude becauſe of 
his ſilence, the bad effect of which they take 


care to prevent, by whiſpering the ſecret 


in confidence to proper perſons ; or by em- 
ploying agents, whoſe foreſeen indiſcretion 
gratifies their ſelf. love, the ſole motive of 


their actions. Never forget, while you be- 


ſtow a favour on him who is ſo unfortunate 


as to need it, that you ought not to ceaſe, 


with reſpect to him, to fulſill all the duties 


Which the laws of human ſociety preſcribe, 
in like manner as you behave towards thoſe 


who have no occaſion for your ſervice or aſ- 
ſiſtance. To fail in this reſpect would be 


a equivalent to a reproof, and an injury which 
might be conſidered as fuſſicient to cancel 


the bond of gratitude; and if after that he 
fhould conſider himſelf as bound by it, he 


would be more generous than you. But to 


what purpoſe this moral lecture? Thoſe 
whoſe hearts are diſpoſed to acts of beneſi- 
cence have no. occaſion for it; others will 
18 bay 


the cloud, which, by its falling in a body 
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pay no attention to it. The wind will mind 


it as much as they. I return to the wind, 


then. 

The wind was ſo mortified to think that 
the cloud intended to leave him, ſo ſoon: 
as he had no farther need of him, and that 
his belief that he was his ſincere friend pro- 
eeeded from miſtake alone, that he reſolved 
to diſengage himſelf from him immediately. 
He blew with ſuch violence that he burſt: 


cauſed the waters of the little river Sl to» 


overflow their banks, and almoſt ſwallowed: 


up the city La Roche: the inhabitants fled 


to the neighbouring heights, till the waters: 


ſubſided. Ah, my dear fellow citizens, 
may I ſoon ſee us reunited, congratulating; 
each other mutually on having eſeaped from. 
diſaſters and misfortunes, in being deliver- 
ed from thoſe monſters which ravage our 
country, and ſhouting with loyal hearts, 
Long live the King : Long live the Queen: 
The family of Bourbon for ever! We have: 
not to ſay let us return to qur ſheep : but to 


0 F Kc. 
y L. 4, "ml our 
% 


., 
4 
f 
IR 
1 
. 
" 
IY 
1 
: 
: * 
"mi 
nd 
2 
6 
* 
- 


126 TRAVELS 1 FRANCE, &c. 


D our illuſtrious Travellers, the Devil and his 
fair eompanion. 

Upon their entering the city a ſentinel 
ſtops them, and cries, * Quick Turn out ! 
Inſtantly a whole ſquad burſts out of the 
guard-houſe. The Officer fays to his men, 
* Comrades, be ſo good as fix your bay- 
onets, march forward.“ The ſentinel re- 

_ Plies, Captain, this Gentleman has no co- 

- Ckade: he is undoubtedly an ariſtocrate 
come to Paris to eat our bread and encreaſe 
the ſcarcity.* Citizen,“ ſays the Officer to 

Lucifer, why have you not a cockade?'— 

© I have not the honour, Sir, of being en- 

rolled in any military corps; beſides, I am 

a ſtranger, and am come to find employ- 

ment.*—* Ha! I ſee well by your mein that 
you are one of us,” ſays the Officer, tapping | | 
him on the ſhoulder.---Lucifer, in fact was | 
very like Dubois de Crance; that is to ſay 
he was very like one of thoſe ugly figures ( 
that people ſee arriving daily in Paris for ] 
{ome years pot, and whom people of cha- 
"x lacter, 
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recter, filled with horrour at the name, cal 


the Marſeilloiſe. 
Lou muſt have a cockade, Citizen: with- 
out that they will take you for an ariſto- 
crate, and you will not go far without be- 
ing hung upon ſome lamp poſt.*, What is 
it you call an ariſtocrate? ſays Lucifer. 
© They are people that you will fee have their 
throats cut here tor the amuſement of the 
mob.“ * ip 
A fruit woman, who kept cloſe by the 
guardhouſe door all day, and was under the 
protection of the whole corps, who helped 
her off with her roaſted cheſnuts, which ſhe 
told to paſſengers, makes up to the Devil, 
and preſents ſome cockades which ſhe had for 
ſale too. Lucifer aſks the price, and thinks, 
them deviliſh dear. Look at this greaſy 
dog; he thinks the cockade too dear,” ſays 
the woman, with a hoarſe voice, having 
one hand upon her /e, and with the other 
holding the cockades to the Devil's noſe: 


* Ha, thou {hall take one, thou ſhalt.* In 
ſhort, 


% 
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5 1 ſhort, they did not ſuit his taſte, and he 


would have none of them. 

The woman tips the wink to the captain 
of the guard, who would have gone round 
the world on all four to ſerve her. He gives 
kim a rude.-puſh, telling him, It is abſolute. 
ly neceſlary, Sir, that you buy one of them; 
otherwiſe you ſee theſe bayonets. . But it 
t aſtoniſhing that you inſult me, and that 
lam not at liberty to buy one where 1 pleaſe.” 
« You will ſee abundance of others, Sir,” ſays 
a man paſſing on horſeback full gallop. 
It behoved him to pay what the Captain's 
lady demanded, to ſhun the blows that were 
getting ready for him, to prove that the 
law of the ſtrongeſt puts to ſilence the claims 
of reaſon and of right. It ſeems very diſ- 
agreeable travelling in this country,” ſays the 
Devil to Folly, as he was going away; © one 
cannot go into any town without meeting 


fome diſagreeable adventure. I am not ſur- 
priſed that we meet few ſtrangers travelling 
here. Without doubt there reigns ſome: 
epidemic diſtemper in the country, and they 

arg: 
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are afraid of catching the infection.“ Real- 
ly,“ ſays a man that happened to be paſſing 
at the time, there is ſuch a diſtemper, they 
call it the Francomania; it attacks the brain 
chiefly, and at laſt makes people quite furi- 
ous and mad: they meditate on nothing 
but maſlacres, ſetting fire to cities, and the 
deſtruction of every thing not their own, 
or that they cannot uſe as ſuch. We hope 
ſoon to find a cure for it. The moſt emi- 
nent Phyſicians of Germany, England, Sar. 
dinia, Spain, and Holland, are buſy conſider- 
ing the caſe, and making out a proper pre- 
ſcription. A Chemiſt of my acquaintance 
informs me that a great deal of ſaltpetre, 
ſulphur, charcoal, lead, iron, and ſteel en- 
ter into its compoſition. It will be a 
{ſtrong doſe, he tells me, and violent in its 
operation. But violent diſeaſes generally 
require ſuch remedies. Several have been 

cured already by being let blood. But what 
is enough for one conſtitution is not enough 
for another. The part of the nation that 
happens not to be infected is expoſed to very 
| great 
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great hardſhips and danger. Many are gone 
abroad to breathe a purer air in foreign 
countries, to ſhun the conſequences of 
| this dangerous malady. Do they know 
the cauſes of t his diſeaſe? ſays Lucifer to 
the perſon he was talking with. Faith, 
Sir, You may believe that the Devil and 
Folly lent a hand to ſow the ſeeds of it in 
France.“ At this anfwer Lucifer ſmiles as 
well as Folly. Says the one to the other in 
» whiſper, © This man ſeems to judge very 
juſtly of things that have gone much further 
than are wiſhed.” 

This honeſt man ſeeing the Devil whiſ. 
per to Folly ſuppoſes he is a Sans Culotte, 
and is afraid that he has ſaid too much. 
This fellow is going to denounce me, to 
get the hundred livres given to an inform- 
er: lam undone: I muſt take ſome other 
road.“ (U) He makes his bow and leaves 
them. By this man's diſcourſe,” ſays Luci- 
fer, they ſeem ſtill to believe in my exiſ- 
tence. This makes me think there has been 

ſome 
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ſome change in their ſentiments ſince the : 
departure of Aſmodeus.” 

As they were going along, a petit-mai- 
tre, comes up behind them in the Nati- 
onal Uniform, riding in a phaeton, driving 
at an immenſe rate. This Jehu cried, * Make 
way, only once in the half hour, that he 
might not ſtrain his lungs. Wo betide the 
wretch that happened to be in his way, and 
did not hear the rattling of his carriage. 


He beſpatters Folly from head to foot. The 


end of the axle of his carriage takes hold of 
the ſkirt of the Devil's coat, which it tears 
compleatly, after having dragged . himſelf 
along with it for an inſtant, 

A Devil is not overſt ocked with patience: 
he gets up, furious as a wild boar kept at 
bay by the dogs, runs after the phaeton, 
Kops it, and aſks this gentleman in the Na- 
tional Uniform, what right he had to ride 
down foot paſſengers. * And why did not 
you get out of the way, creature? Did not 
I cry Gare? (XJ) Creature yourſelf, Sir- 
rah; Suppoſe you had cried a thouſand 

times 


— 


13 TRAVELS IN FRANCE, &c. 


times Gare, is that any reaſon for riding 
down people and tearing their clothes?” Ruf. 
fian, this was the fellow's name, did not he- 
fitate a moment, with regard to what was 
to be done. He thought that a good laſh 
with his whip would very much abridge the 
converſation which was” not hitherto very 
entertaining. He gives it in the moſt dex- 
trous and effectual manner he could apply 
it. It was no longer one Devil; you would 
have thought it was an hundred, he was in 
ſuch a helliſh paſſion. He reſts one of his 
claws upon the leg of this inſolent fop, draggs 
him from his carriage, catches him pretty 
ſtrait by the neck, and heaves him into a 
dung cart that happened to be paſling at the 
time. | | 

. IE ſpectators clap their hands, crying, 
© Bravo! Bravo!” Even thoſe very perſons 
who a minute before had been highly enter- 
tained with the tearing of the coat, and the 
crack of the whip; but, there. is occaſion 
for a little firmneſs only, to get the mob on 
your ſide in any country. 
| | A man 
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A man approaches the Devil, and tells 
him in a half whiſper, ©* Take care of your- 
ſelf, Sir, immediately, for he is Commander 
of a Batallion: 1 am ſure of it: I know him, 
for he was my ſhoemaker. Beſides, he is 
the intimate friend of Philip Egalite, and of 
Pethion.“ * Well, replies Lucifer, if you 
meet him again, tell him that he was wrong 
to quit his trade to ſerve thoſe villains,” 

Meantime the General was waddling like 
a duck in the dung-cart. The driver archly 
had cried © ſee!” to his horſes; and, with 
a few ſmart laſhes of his long whip, had 
made them mend their pace. They were 
out of ſight, in a twinkling. 

One of thoſe people who have all their 
wits about them, and can lay hold of an op- 
portunity when they fall in with it, of aug- 
menting the ſtock of their moveables, with 
nimble ſtep mounted the empty carriage, and 
diſappeared like a flaſh of lightning, ſinging 

Who that can ride in a carriage, 

Would lagger a- foot in the mud? 

M Welcome 
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Welcome good fortune, and marriage, 
When ſeiz'd in the ſpring of the flood *. 

- Folly had a violent inclination to laugh, 
but ſhe durſt not, for his Majeſty was ſome- 
what teſty, in conſequence of ſeeing his coat 
torn. © Who will they take me for?“ ſays 
ſhe,— and you? wan are beſpattered up to 
the ears.” | 

A little man with a very ſhort round wig, 
a parcel under his arm, and his elbows cloſe 
to his ſides, comes up to Lucifer, and, with 
an officious air, gives him a printed paper. 
© Sir,” lays he, I am a Tailor at your ſer- 
vice: this is my addreſs.” Lucifer takes it, 
ſaying, we ſhall look at it. 

In Clery ſtreet, there was at the window 
one of thoſe fe males who draw Bills of ex- 
change payable at ſight on all paſſengers. 
She imagines Lucifer to be alone, calls 
< hem! hem! you have dropt ſome thing! 
He lifts his eyes, and ſees a young beauty, 

— | W411, 0D 
2 Alluding to a paſſage in Shakeſpeare, that there is a 
- tide in human affairs which enſures ſucceſs to thoſe who 
ſeize it. 
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who with a ſmile and a nod, informed him 
that ſhe was weary of being alone; two 
months before ſhe had quarrelled with the 
ex-capuchin Chabot, Deputy to the Nation- 


al Convention, who mourntully weh for 


the pleaſures that he had paid her with the 
national aſſignats, but which he could not 


forget. | 


Lucifer thought her handſome enough, 


and was ogling her with an arch leer, when 
down comes a cage with a parrot in it, to 
which puſs had wiſh'd to make love, from 
the third ſtory, right upon his head. No- 
thing but the brain pan of a Devil could 
have ſtood it. Any other perſon had been 
killed on the ſpot. He was only ſtunned 2 
little. He picks up the cage. Luckily the 


bird was not a whit the worſe for the fall; 


fixing his eycs upon Lucifer, he begins to 
ſing © Patſpata poll, vive la nation —I'Ega- 
lite---a a a vive la liberte.“ (pronouncing the 
laſt word, he tried to bite the Devil.) © Have 
you dined,” ſays he, Jacky.” Oui, oui.“ 
On what?” Rot, rot- vive la nation ? 

- M 2 © It 


* 
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© It-is aſtoniſhing,” ſays the Devil to Fol- 
ly, © how the brutes ſpeak in this country, 
—Suppoſing that the creature could keep 
up a continued converſation, he aſks it why 
it cries © Vive la nation.” The poor crea- 
ture knew nothing of the matter ; they had 
taught it this; it repeated it by rott : they 
had talked to it of roaſt meat, but its pit- 
tance was as that of many others who have 
been ſuch dupes as to expect that they ſhould 
have roaſted larks for the lifting. 

The bird's maſter was all this while co- 
ming down ſtairs, four ſteps at a time, at 
the riſk of his neck, to get it, as on it de- 
pended the only hope he had of making his 
fortune, for he had taught it all that he knew 
himſelf. The Devil delivers it up to- him, 
judging that the ſole difference between the 
bird and its maſter was this, the one had 
hair, the other feathers. | 

The cries of Paris ſtunned and quite deaf- 
en'd Lucifer. One hears nothing like 
this,” faid he, in hell.“ One carriage on 
this fide, another on that. A man at the 


gallop 
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gallop on horſeback rides down one; ano- 
ther is overturned in his whiſky : cries of all 
kinds——* Water!“ Buy my fine onions !” 
Flowers for flower-pots! * Carp! 
Carp! (Y) A very big woman crying, 
* 'Tripe! for brutes. Tripe! for brutes. 
Who wants chiterlings ?? The cats, accuſ- 
tomed to hear the ſame cry, at the ſame 
poſt, were got to the windows demanding 
their daily portion, Me yow, me yow:“ 
the dogs, who did not wiſh to give up their 
ſhare, cry Meuf---meuf.'-.--Women quite 
tiply in conſtancy with the Sans Culottes 
with pikes in their hands, were reeling 
along, ſinging 

At us who chuſe to laugh, 

Of theſe ſhall have their ſhare : 

Their heart's blood we will quaff 

At us who rudely ſtare. 

Regarding every body with a wild and 

| favage look, and ready to knock every one 
down that ſhould offend them, they terri- 
fied even Folly herſelf. On all ſides they 
hear the ſound of drums. Every where 


M4 they 
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they meet armed batallions dragging along 
with them a train of artillery always ready 
to launch their thunders, and inſtant death, 
on the leaſt ſignal from blood thirſty-defpots, 
who look upon that as loſt time which their 
emiſſaries, fatigued with carnage, ſpend in 
fleep or in bed. Here is an unhappy old 
man whom they are conducting to priſon, 
Why? Becauſe hunger made him fay, 
When we had but one king, we had bread.” 
To make him change his note, they are pre- 
paring to cut his throat. A child recogniſes 
its father, and reclaims his liberty. To 
make it hold its tongue, they knock it 
down.---An immenſe croud of people were 
returning from an execution performed by 
the guillotine. The air of guiety in every 
face ſeemed to announce ſome victory gain- 
ed, or ſome public feſtival. Lucifer aſked 
two ladies who were walking arm in arm. 
* Whence come all theſe people ?*. We have 
been,” faid they, © ſpeaking both at once, 
ſeeing a woman whom Doctor Guillotine 
has cured of the toothach. Who is this 
051 great 
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great Doctor ? and what is his cure ?? © Guil- 
lotine is a Doctor to his buſineſs,“ replied 
one of them. Not knowing which way to 
rid himſelf of his numerous patients, he has 
fubſtituted, inſtead of. diſguſting drugs, an 
inſtrument, by means of which they can cut 
off eight hundred heads per day. What a 
fertile genius he has! There is not, in the 
world, any remedy more eflicacious to cure 
reſtleſſneſs, want of /leep, the gravel; the 
gout, or the toothach. The woman whoſe 
cure we were ſeeing performed juſt now, 
was cured in this way.” 

Folly is apt to run into all the extrava- 
gancies that we ſee daily put in practice in 
the world; but ſhe has not a bad heart. 
She could not comprehend how people,. 
women eſpecially, could find a ſubject of 
pleaſantry in the puniſhment of any perſon, 
in that even of the greateſt criminal. She 
obſerves a man, who did not ſeem to 
have mixed with the croud, from a princi- 
ple of idle curioſity, but was paſſing ſoberly 
along: ſhe aſks him, Who was this poor 

| unfortunate 


140 TRAVELS 1x FRANCE, &c. 


unfortunate woman, whom they have been 
putting to death? Was ſhe a great criminal! 
Alas, by no means, replies the man: © her 
heart was incapable of committing any 
crime. She was a poor ſervant maid. This 
unhappy woman wept daily the fate of her 
old maſter and miſtreſs, who had been maſ- 
ſacred for having dared to ſhed tears on the 
death of our unfortunate king. She had 
had the courage and the imprudence to ſay 
in a coffee- houſe, that all the abuſes of the 
old government had never been fo cruel as 
the prefent anarchy. She added, that the 
republic would ſoon come to. nothing, the 
hoped; and that we ſhould again fee our 
lawful Prince on the throne. Some infamous 
| ſpies, in the pay of the Aſſembly, had heard 
this woman ſpeak. her mind in this manner, 
and went to denounce her. They appre- 
hended her: ſhe was thrown into a dungeon. 
When ſhe was brought before her judges, 
her advocate, wiſhing te ſave her, ſaid, 
* My Lords, this poor woman was intoxica- 
ted with wine when ſhe ſpoke againſt the 
preſent 
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preſent government.“ * I never drank wine 
in my life,” replied this woman in a firm 
tone of voice, —** She is out of her ſenſes, 
poor creature.“ I know not why my 
anſwers ſhould occaſion any ſuſpicion of 
that.” 

Her judges, aſtoniſhed at her indiffer- 
ence, and provoked by her opinion which 
preſcribed her, condemned her to death. 
She heard her (ſentence with a firmneſs that 
ſeemed to defy thoſe butchers. The multi- 
tude you fee, are coming from attending 
her puniſhment, which ſhe has ſuffered with 
a reſignation belonging only to virtuous 
ſouls, filled with horror from living among 
monſters, and inſpired with confidence in 
the juſtice of the Almighty.” 

O virtuous and worthy Le Clerc, may 
my exiſtence hereafter be ennobled, render- 
ed more worthy of my own eſteem, and of 
that of others, by being permitted to ſtrew 
thy grave with flowers: may I live to ſee 


thy n if worthy of their parent, 
raiſed 
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raiſed to the rank of nobility.“ At this 
ſtory tears ruſhed into the eyes of Folly, 
though one could ſcarce have believed it, 
the Devil himſelf ſaid, © I can bear it no 
longer: Let us go on.“ At laſt he ar. 
rives at the Palace ſo little worthy of the 
name of Royal, + which one enters with 
aſtoniſhment, and quits with that horror 
which the rendezvous of villains and the 
. abode of Egalite inſpire. Upon entering 
the court, Folly ſees an old woman whom 
| ſhe recognizes as a lucky adventurer. She 
was one of thoſe ſtriking figures one never 
forgets. A viſage of the colour of burnt 
| bread, eyes bordered with red, a mouth ex- 
tended from ear to ear; when one had ſeen 


her noſe, he might ſay he had ſeen a frſt 


rate noſe indeed ; it might have ferved for 
a ſign 


* The French Revolution preſents ſuch ſcenes of bar- 
barity as were never exhibited by the Viſtgoths ; but it pre- 
ſents alſo many inſtances of heroiſm to which hiſtory can 
ſcarce produce any that are parallel. | | 

+ The reſidence of the Duke of Orleans was called the 
Palais Royal, but the Royaliſts diſtinguiſh it now by the 
following name Le Palais de loyal. 


as 
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4 ſign to a ſnuff-ſhop, it was ſo immenſely 
large, and ſo powdered and mired with 
ſnuff, | | | 
Folly makes up to her, Well how go 
matters?” Not too well,” replies the hag, 
My affairs keep pace with thoſe of the 
times. I have loſt almoſt all my cuſtomers ; 
ſome have been maſſacred, others have gone 
to the Devil, I know neither where nor. 
how. I can hardly earn bread and water. 
However, I have been in luck to day. Pe- 
thion ſent for me to draw his horoſcope.” 
© Well, what have you ſeen? *© A black 
enough ſight.” Have you told him every- 
thing?” Ves, almoſt; but one muſt not 
tell all at once, in the ſame day ; ſomething, 
muſt be reſerved that people may ſend for one 
again.“ What, have you told him that he 
muſt be—hanged?* Better than that, but 
what amuſed me was that his wife, while I 
was predicting that he ſhould be broken on 
the wheel, on a monday, was tenderly 


ſqueezing the hand of a young clerk, and 
her 
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her eyes ſeemed to ſay, well then, we ſhall 
be married on Sunday.” 
Ah Madam Pethion! Madam Pethion ! 
what were you doing there ? 

„What?“ —faid Pethion, without ſeeming 
much ſtruck, he appeared to be a good deal 
uneaſy. His fellow patriot Briflot (Z) ſaid 
to him, © We muſt go to the United States, 
with ſome caſh to ſave our necks. We ſhall 
find ſome means or other to manage the 
matter, take courage.“ It is not eaſy,” 
replied Pethion, to raiſe money. There 
is no ſcarcity of aſſignats, but there is no 
longer any caſh in France. Could we find 
enough even for our paſſage; once arrived 
at a place of ſecurity, there would be no 
further cauſe of fear: ſhould I even take to 
my former buſineſs of a paſtry cook, we 
ſhall be able to live: you will make books: 
If I do not fell my pies, we will eat them: 
if your works do not ſell, we will read them : 
thus time will paſs wonderfully eaſy. We 
{hall find ourſelves ſo happy in having eſca- 
ped a halter. To get away we will aſſume 

{ome 
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ſome diſguiſe ; for my own part, if I find it 


neceſlary, I ſhall pluck out one eye to ſave 
the other.“ But I leave you,” ſays the old 
fortune-teller; © I ſee one coming that I 
would not wiſh to meet : I owe him a few 
glaſſes of aquavitæ, that I drink in the morn- 
ings, as an antidote againſt the effects of bad 
air. Adieu.?Z 
Lucifer propoſes to his companion to go 
to the Tailor's, whoſe addreſs he had got, 


to purchaſe a new ſuit. He finds the ſhop 


readily. 

Mr Coarſecloth, this was the Tailor's 
name, recollects him, makes a very low 
bow, and ſets an arm chair for Folly ; and 
ſhews dreſſes of all forts and fizes, faſhions 
and forms, old and new: none fits.—“ I 
have tu, Sir, different kinds of cloth,” ſays 
the broker. If you pleaſe, ll take your mea- 
ſure, and content you. I clothe a great part 
of the nation, and always according to 
conſcience.” He ſhows him different pieces 


of cloth, of every colour. The Devil finds 
none of them ſuit his taſte. *© I am ſorry for 


N — 
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it,“ ſays he to the merchant. © I ſhall re- 
member it ſome other time.“ He was going 
away. Fold up thoſe pieces of cloth, citi- 
zen, ſays the merchant, * ſince thou haſt 
made me unfold them.” Licifer looks at 
the fellow, ſhrugs up his ſhoulders and ſays 
to him, I am not in the practice of mea- 
ſuring and folding cloth; you ſurely take 
me for ſome other perſon.“ He goes out. 
< There's an ariſtocrate,* ſays the merchant ; 
| © he 1s not yet fully convinced of the law of 

equality : it will be proper to bring him a- 
bout a little. Do you fold up thoſe pieces. 
© Faith,” replies the clerk, you may fold 
them yourſelf.” Mr Coarſecloth, who did 
not expect any ſuch anſwer, though it was 
quite of a piece with the leſſon he had wiſh- 
ed to give Lucifer, ſaid not a word but fold- 
ed up the cloth, and paid off his clerk, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 


They return to the Tailor's—poſſeſs him and 
his wife. Converſation f the Tailor with 
bis wife and child. 


_ © THIS ſeems an impertinent fellow,” ſays 
Lucifer, I could wiſh to bambouzle him a 
little.” Nothing more eaſy,” ſays Folly; 
we can render ourſelves invincible. Let 
us go back to his houſe again: you ſhalt 
take poſſeſſion of the huſband, and I of the 
wife. We ſhall ſet them a quarreling all 
night.“ Inſtantly they are with our Broker 
again who was juſt ſhutting his ſhop, for it 
was late. His wife was writing, at the ſame: 
time, a love letter. A little girl of ſeven 
years old, her daughter, was watching if 
Papa had done, that Mamma might not be 
. ſurpriſed. Lucifer takes poſſeſſion of the 
huſband—Folly of the wife. | 
I ſhall now repeat verbatim, the converſa- 
tion of Huſband, Wife, and Child. 
3 Husband. 
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Huſband. Did you notice that ſtrange fel. 
low who found nothing that could fit him ? 

Wife. And his wife too—if in fact ſhe 
wefe his ;—had not ſhe much the look of a 
fool? 

Huſband. If he had not told me that he 
had got his coat torn, I ſhould have taken 
him for a Sans Culotte, he had ſuch a vil- 
lainous look, but by his manner at going 
away, I judge him to be an ariſtocrate, for 
there are of them of all ſorts in appearance. 

Wife. His doxy had a hat of a very queer 
'ſhape.—But, ſpeaking of hats, did you ſee 
that of the late princeſs, that paſs'd our ſhop 
this morning? How do you like it ? 
Huſband. I never, in my life, ſaw a pret- 
tier, or better looking hat. 

Wife. (afſuming* a coaxing tone.) My dear 
you ſhould buy me one like it. 

Huſband. You do not conſider, my dear, 
that your ſtation and fortune admit not of 
ſuch expence. 

Wife. What call you my ſtation ? Are we 


not all equal now? As to fortune that's ano- 
Sa ther 
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ther thing, —but we are making it better 
every day. Do you think that a fine hat 
would not become me as well as that lady 
we ſaw have one! The expence is not ſo- 
conſiderable that you ſhould refuſe to buy 
me one. 

Huſband. You are a little unreaſonable in 
your demands, ſometimes ; and I ſhould not 
ſhew myſelf a very wiſe man, in ſatisfying 
every whim of your young giddy head. 
Do but conſider, here is one child, another 


at nurſe, others coming we * we muſt 


ſtudy ceconomy. 
Wife. That's all very true; but I wil! po- 
ſitively have a hat. 


Huſband. No; I cannot afford it, and will 


not buy it. 


Wife. (aſſuming a difſMisfed tone) Well,. 


Sir, ſince you refuſe me that pleaſure, I 


know what Pl] do: Pl] have one — that's 
moſt certain. 

Huſband, You will have one, you fay ? 
Well, I know what I'll do too, if I ſee it. 
Is it the attorney's clerk, Mr Andrew, who: 
| N 3, has 
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has put that in your head ?. For I begin to 
be ſuſpicious of that raſcal, who always 
wants a button for his coat, to have a pre- 
tene for coming here, no doubt. I warn 
vou, Madam Coarſecloth, that he has given 
me a good deal of uneaſineſs already: Yes, 
a great deal, and that the firſt day I fee him 
J ſhall thank him for his cuſtom, and be off 
with him. 

The little Daughter. Ah, Papa, you are 
wrong to be angry with Mr Andrew. He 
is ſo pretty: his pockets are always full of 
ſweet-meats. He never comes without giving 
Mamma ſome, and me too. I love Mr An- 
drew, were it only tor Mamma's ſake, who 
ſaid to him only the other day, What vaſt 
_ pleaſure you give me, Mr Andrew! 

Wife. Hold you peace, child. 

Huſband. Ha: Mr Andrew gives you plea- 
fure, Madam; that is enough, Well: his 
conduct gives me none. I do not mean that 
ever he {hall ſet his foot within my door 
again, Let him not come back; for 


The 
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T, he Child. But Papa, 


Wife. Will you not hold your peace. 


forward creature ? | 
The Child. Papa gives me no ſweet- meats; 
Mr Andrew gives me ſome. Papa chides 
you, and Mr Andrew gives you noſegays and 
{weet-meats. He embraces you as heartily 


as I do. Alas, I ſhall be very unhappy not 


to ſee my little huſband. 
The Huſband. Mr Andrew gives the child 
| ſweetmeats, and embraces the mother. 
All this is charming. I am no longer ſo 
much aſtoniſhed that Madam has had for 
ſome time paſt a diſagreeable temper. She 
mult have fine hats to pleaſe her Mr Andrew; 
and then every body will tell me: In truth 
Mr Coarſecloth, in your place, I ſhould not 
endure all that.---Your wite will ruin you. 

Wife. Who could fay ſo? Yes, that muſt 
be your Sunday's lady. 

Husband, What do you mean by my Sun- 
day's lady? 

Wife. Do you think I am blind enough 


not to fee your attention to Mrs Beaver, 
with 
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with whom I ſaw you, once and again, on 
Sundays, at the Thuileries, giving her your 
arm, &c.? Of all the hatters in Pari:, her 
huſband is by far the moſt reſpectable man ; 
but his wife—would to God ſhe was your's. 

Husband. You are a fool, Madam Coarſe- 
cloth ! Let us leave off, I beg of you, and 
above every thing promiſe never to ſee your 
Mr Andrew again ; and think no more of 
the hat. | 

Wife. (crying) A, a, a! poor Liſette, how 
unhappy, how wretched thou art; he refu- 
ſes thee every thing.—Thou will even be 
refuſed permiſſion to ſee people of good cha- 
racer. But thou art very good natured to 
bear all that. —Ha ! but for that matter; no. 
I ſhall not be ſuch a fool neither. I ſhall 
ſee whom TI think proper ;—and I ſhall have 
a hat ;—Yes, I ſhall have one, were it only 
to put you in a rage; or, we ſhall ſee. 

| Husband. Well! we ſhall ſee. 

Wife. Criſing haſtily) What is it we ſhall 
ſee? worthleſs ram cat, will thou beat me? 
Oh, I fear thee not: there is a proof of it. 

Saying 
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Saying this, ſhe gave him two hearty 
cuffs, which were repaid her with the inte- 
reſt, cent per cent, in double the number, 


She wiſhed to get hold of his hair, but hap- 


pily he wore a wig. With one blow of his 
fiſt, he laid her at his feet, threatening, with 
one polite expreſſion after another, to throw 
her over the window! (The Devil and Folly 
were tittering) 

The Child. (all in tears) Ah, papa Ah, 
Mamma. 

Wife. (riſing) Monſter, thou haſt beat 
me; thou ſhall hear of it—Go.. I am going 
to inform every body of it. The neigh- 
bours will have heard. TI ll tell every body 
that you are an ariſtocrate. I ſhall have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing thy neck on the block, 
The guillotine ſhall ſhorten thy prating. 
Ah! how I am to be pitied! But I can ceaſe 
to be ſo, ſince Pethion, Manuel, Danton, 
and Roberſpiere, have permitted people to 
unmarry themſelves ; ſince divorce has the 
ſanction of public authority, why ſhould I 


not take the benefit of the law? Beſides fo 
: many 
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many others have done ſo. Yes, I will, to 
be thy wife no longer. I ill, a divorce; 


I will, a divorce. 

Husband. With all my heart; and from 
this day you ſhall eſpouſe your favourite, 
Mr Andrew. I think they ſhall not find 
my name in the liſt of married folks again. 

Luciter, hearing them talk of a divorce, 
left off electritying the huſband, and enga- 
ged Folly to ſtop alſo. Says he to her in 4 
low voice, If divorce ſhould come to be eſta- 


bliſhed in France; I ſhould no longer be able 


to keep my devils within bounds, my re- 
turns of the damned ſhould be vaſtly dimi. 
niſhed, I ſhould loſe a hundred for one. 
May it pleaſe your Majeſty,” replies Folly, 
© I approved of it very much, I own it; but 
it is enough that it does not ſuit you, to 
make me give up my opinion this moment. 
Let us ſee how the ſquabble will end, now 

that they are no longer electriſied.) 
Wife. You will do well not to marry again; 
for my part, I ſhali be very well ſatisfied in 
| | being 
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being no longer Mrs Coarſecloth, without 
aſſuming any other name. 

The Child ({till weeping) Mamma, if you 
be no longer Papa's wife, I'll be no longer 
your daughter; what will become of me 
whom you both love ? 

Wife. You ſhall be always my daughter; 
you ſhall live with me, on condition that 
you never ſpeak to me about the miſcreant 
that hath beat me. 

Husband. Thou ſhalt ſtay with me, my 
dear child : thy friendſhip will make up for 
the vexation that thy mother has given me. 
Iwill that thou be no longer with her, who 
is ſo graceleſs that ſhe ſtruck me firſt. 

Child. Ah, yes that is true, Mamma, you 
began : this will prevent our ſeeing my little 
huſband. I ſhall get no more ſweet cakes : 
and yourſelf, He will give you no more 
pleaſure. 

Huſband. Thou art right, Child, thy mo- 
ther began : I could not have thought it of 
her : it is terrible !—for a hat that I ſhould 
have been weak enough to give her, I believe 
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if ſhe had gone another way about it—But 
I ill. ſhall have one—T know what I 
all do, I 
Wife. If you had not ſaid peeviſhly I will 
not buy it—Could you ever imagine that ſuch 
a tone would be agreeable to your wife ? 
No, Fam not ſo unreaſonable as to refuſe 
to pay attention to good reaſons ; and you 
know fo well how to manage me, Mr Coarſe- 
cloth, when you have a mind. But you 
have that ſort of temper that you fly in a 

paſſion for nothing. 
* Huſband. You are wrong, my dear love, 
fo ſay ſo: you go to upbraid me with my 
Sunday Lady, Mrs Beaver, that I never 
thought of more than on the lady of the 
Great Mogul, that's certain; and beſides 
you know what I have often {aid to you, I 
don't love Mrs Beaver, ſhe copies thoſe gid- 
dy ladies, that one ſees running up and 
down the city in riding-habits, frizzed, and 
powdered, and dreſt like fools, with their 
hat ſtuck above one ear, a ſwitch in their 
hand, which they * about at the riſque of 
| | hitting 
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hitting every one that paſſes by them ; ha- 
ving in ſhort a martial air that one would 
ſay, Here is a Marlborough ſetting out for 
the war: Beſides, if I ſee her, at any time, 
it is you yourſelf who ſay to me do go to 
Mrs Beaver's; ſhe has great connexions; 
ſhe's acquainted with all the genteel people; 
people of faſhion viſit her, and perhaps you 
may, by her means get cuſtomers. 

Wife. I may have been wrong, but I was 


piqued that you reproached me with reſpect 
to Mr Andrew, he is a fine lad; that's all ; 
if he was diſagreeable to you, you could 


have ſaid ſo, without flying out into a paſ- 
ſion ; I ſhould inſtantly have diſmiſſed him: 
yes if it gives you the ſmalleſt umbrage I 
ſhall fee him no more. | 

Child. What mamma, muſt I ſee no more 
my little huſband Mr Andrew. Ah, I know 
well what I /hall do. 

- Wife. What wilt thou do? 

Child. What will I do? I'll take, ſome 
day my beſt frock, my new ſhoes, my pret- 
ty holiday cap; I'll go to Mr Andrew and 

O tell 
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tell him, You promiſed that I ſhould be 
your little wife Mr Andrew, I am come to 


marry you. He will take me in his arms, 


and give me ſome pretty noſe gay-that he had 
intended for you, and for certain ſome ſweet- 
meats ; then when we are married; all day 
on his knee, he will make me jump! jump! 
I ſhall be pleaſed and happy; when you 
come, you will bring me ſome little cakes ; 


Ill go and give him a ſhare of them. Ah 


I wiſh to be married, to ſee Mr Andrew. 
Huſband. (to his wife.) If you take not 

good care of her, little Miſs has fine diſpo- 

ſitions to become thy rival and to abe the 


Butter of my bread. 


Wife. Ha, that gives me little uneaſineſs: 
ſhe muſt wait ſeveral years, before ſhe can 


come in competition with me as a rival: be- 


ſides Mr Andrew does not engage my 
thoughts at all, believe me. 
Huſband. You would never come to any 


underſtanding with him; but mean while 
he embraces thee gives thee noſegays 


{weetmeats—he—yes, he gives thee pleaſure. 
| Thou 
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Thou recollecteſt what little Miſs ſaid without 
any bad intention ſurely ? and thou. —Hold 
your tongue, child Will you hold your 
tongue, prattler! You were afraid that the in- 
diſcretion of her age might carry her too far. 
Wife. Would you mind what a child ſays? 
thought you would take it ſeriouſly, and 
that was the reaſon why I was uneaſy at her 
ſpeaking in that manner. 

- Huſband. But in ſhort, ſeriouſly, he em- 
8 thee,---gives thee pleaſure, makes 
thee preſents of noſegays, &c. 

Child. Yes, mamma, that is true I have 
ſeen it. | 

Huſband. You hear, truth drops from the 
lips of children. 

Wife. Well! It is true; and Pl tell you 
bow; for one muſt tell you every thing, 
otherwiſe you would think of miſchief, where 
there was none. I faid to him one day that 
the roſes were beginning to blow, that they 
gave me the greateſt pleaſure of any flower. 
Some days after, this young lad comes with 
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a bunch of roſes in his * He | is ſo baſh. 
ful ! 


4 | Huſband He does not feem fo baſhful nei- 
— But go on. 


Wife. In ſhort he had not the courage to 
preſent them. I read his wiſhes in his eyes. 
I aſked him For whom do you intend that 
noſegay, It will give the lady great plea- 
{ure that gets it. It is for you, Madam,” 
replied poor Mr Andrews :— it is for you 
that I intend it. - The freſhneſs of your 
bloom will embelliſh that of thoſe flowers.” 
I accepted them, ſaying Ah what pleaſure 
you give me, my dear Mr Andrews.“ You 
ſee clearly there was no harm in all that. 

Huſband. No; but then he embraced thee? 
Took thee in his arms ?——— 

- Child. Yes, Papa, he embraced me too. 


Mamma faid to him: © It is charming 
For my part, I ſaid to him I love you with 
my whole heart: but he diſobliged me very 
much by ſaying to Mamma, Send little 


Miſs to bed” then. In truth it was too early. 
Wife . 


3 
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Wife. Whiſt! Child you don't know what 
you are ſaying !- 
Husband. Send the Child to bed!“ He 
is a man of ſome precaution: no doubt he 
wiſhed to 
Wife. To embrace me, and without af- 
fecting an unſeemly reſerve, I could not re- 
fuſe him 
Husband. I know that Thou couldeſt 
not in conſcience refuſe a jolly young lad. 
Beſides he is fo good !---ſo baſhful l thou 
wouldeſt wiſh, like a woman acquainted 
with the world, to make him quite at his 
cale. His goodneſs pleaſed thee; that makes 
the matter ſo intereſting, Don't talk to me 
of thoſe young flirts who think that one: 
gains a heart as they do the plate at a horſe: 
race. But Mr Andrews —— 
Wife. 1 am going to tell thee every thing, 
for thou wouldeſt believe that - 
Husband. That Mr Andrew loves mywife: 
that ſhe can not help giving him a kiſs, and 
Mie. Hear me then; you ſhall be judge 


yourſelf, 


Ox Husbands- 


WORE" a pm” By * 
ow - 7” Pax 
us - a 3 


. 

— . 1 2 
* wo — r 
— — 4292 . - = 


F* 2 


—_— 
- 2&5 


_ —_— — — n 2288 — — 
— * - 4 REI 
. ² SE RA ooo 
— 
— 
14 — Px 


ETC IO OOO _— ur —_— 
= A LEY RS on wil Weg Irs 3 wr WET * 


—_— 


„ 


r 


8 


r 7 
» os oboe > : 


s 4 = 2 

* * 
—Lĩͤ— 2 . „ 
* = = 


—. «= — 


* 

W 
2 
3 
Yr 
4 


162 TRAVELS M FRANCE, &c. 


Hushand, | liſten.— I'm all attention. 

Wife. Well! when he had given me the 
noſegay, he ſays to me as thus, If you 
would give me leave, Mrs Coarſecloth, I 
would ſing you too couplets which I have 
made for you.“. You know, my dear, that 
I love new ſongs, and that I have compoſed 
ſome myſelf, as well as another, here and 
there, droll enough. My Father was a Poet; 
not one of thoſe poets that ſpring up by the 
dozen, like muſherooms in a night. He 
. exerciſed my genius in poetry from a very 

early period.“ 
Husband. Yes I know that thou haſt ge- 
nius: it was for that I made choice of thee 
for my wife: and the breed ſeems not to 
degenerate : between ourſelves, this mult 
be allowed. It was this made our couſin, 
the Juſtice of peace, ſay when he ſaw little 
Miſs. It is aſtoniſhing what a genius ſhe 
has!” No child, at her age, ever had ſo much 
penetration. I am not ſurprized at it; ſhe 
has it of the family, it is. good of kind. But 
in 
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in ſhort, Mr Andrew ſung thee his ſong. 
Doeſt thou recollect it? 

Wife. Ves, certainly: but be not uneafy; 
] replied inſtantly : I did not like to be in 
debt. 

Husband, Thou was right, I wiſh people 
to know that the ſpouſe of Mr Coarſecloth 
has more genius in her little ſinger than all 
the Palais royal. Come; ling: to what 
tune? 9 14s 

iße. To the tune of © A lovely laſs to 4 
Friar came.” 
My charming fair, 
I wiſh to declare, 
A paſſion ſincere and tender; 
At ſight of thee, 
Quick pitty pattee, 
My heart makes a willing ſurrender: 
| A ſingle kiſs 
Would crown my, bliſs ; 
You ſure can never refuſe it : 
My deareſt love, 
I'll conſtant prove, 


Your favour I'll ne'cr abuſe it. 
Tias 
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?*Tis you I love, 
All others above. 
Above the richeſt treaſure ; 
To hear my fair, 
the ſame declare, 
Would give me the higheſt pleaſure. 
A ſingle kiſs, &c. 
— Huſband. You did not let him languiſh, 
I hope? Well! what did you anſwer ? 
Wife. As I ought, To the ſame tune. 
Sweet Sir, your ſpeech, 
Above my reach, 
I can't well comprehend it; 
A ſingle kiſs, 
Such a trifle is, 
To every friend we lend it. 
A ſingle kiſs, 
To crown your bliſs, 
T ſure can ne'er refuſe it; 
Then prudent prove, 
Or elſe, my love, 
My favour you're ſure to loſe i it. 
Well is the myſtery cleared up now, Mr 
Coarſecloth ? This is the hiſtory of the:noſe- 


* gay 
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gay,—of the pleaſure given me,—and of the 
kiſs aiked and given. Is there any thing ſo 
extraordinary as to put one in a paſſion ? 
That blackguard diſtreſſes me.“ I'll for- 
bid his coming here.” © You muſt not ſee 
him any more.” 

Huſband. This alters the caſe. If you had 
told me ſo at firſt. Ah! it is a very diffe- 
rent thing now. It appears quite in a diffe- 
rent light. I was wrong; I own it. I wiſh, 
on the contrary, that he come often. You 
will make a combat of genius together. 
Now then, that will be charming. I ſhall 
make ſongs myſelf too. I ſhall ſhew that 
a tailor often knows more than cutting plain 
cloth. 7 

Child. I ſhall learn to make ſongs too, for 
my little huſband : ſhall I not, Mamma? 

Huſband, Certainly little Miſs ſhall learn: 
ſhe ſhall have fine things from her Papa. , I 
recollect you ſaid, I never gave you any; 
and thy Mamma ſhall have a pretty hat, for 
I wiſh to make peace. All the children ſhall 
be ſatisfied. | 
Child. 
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Child. (jumping for joy) Mamma, we 
ſhall be ſatisfied ; we ſhall love Papa much. 
My little couſin Nan; how happy will ſhe 
be when I tell her all this. 

. Huſband, Aye there now? Mrs Coarſe- 
cloth, let us leave off our quarrels. You 
gave me two cuffs : I returned them : I paid 
my debt; we're clear. Let us embrace. 

Wife. 1 ſhould be very lorry? you are too 
croſs.— 

Huſband. No: you joke. I am not croſs, 
ſince I'll buy thee a hat. 

Wife. (looking fondly at him) But—if it 
it be too dear, my _ 1 would not wiſh 
to have it. 

Huſband. Nothing can * too dear for 
one's wife, when he loves her. 

IWife. That's very handſomely ſaid from a 
huſband : that deſerves an embrace. 


Lucifer and Folly did not think proper to 
be preſent at the conſequences of the conju- 
gal reconciliation. To fave his companion 
the fatigue of paſling through the key hole, 
the Devil knocks at the door. * I hear ſome 

noiſe, 
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- noiſe, Mamma, fays the child. Thou 
dreameſt,* replied Mrs Coarſecloth. Rap, 
Rap. Do you hear it now?” replied ſhe, 
J am like to die with fear.“ Her mother 
replies, © Indeed, my dear, I did hear it: 
ſomebody knocks at the door.” I am go- 
ing to it,” ſaid Coarſecloth. Don't go, 
my dear, it is ſome pick-pockets, no doubt; 
for there is nobody here now but robbers.” 
Ah! never fear,” ſays the huſband, getting 
a light, and going to open the door, were 
it the Devil himſelf, a captain of the nation- 
al guard ought not to be afraid of him. 
The door being opened, Lucifer makes Fol- 


ly go out before him, blows out the light, 


and gives Coarſecloth a hearty box on the 
ear, ſaying, * Here, Captain, receive your 
pay. | 

The tailor, ſtunned with the blow, goes 
in, ſhuts the door on himſelf, and cries, 
© Robbery! Murder! Fire!” His wife and 
child aſk himif he is killed,---if he is dead. 
No. Mr Coarſecloth has occaſion only for 


a glaſs of water to reſtore tranquillity to his 
agitated 


3% —Ahzz — 


22 — 
— — 2 — — 2 > a 
N $I «> — 


— © el at 


r on 7 ee b i rm WES cos, 2 re: 
. ra. 


„„ 2 pw 
- * 3 x . — ws 


— 


— — 
3 


— 


2 1 es r 
. d 4— Tu 
. 


h WP 
» = 44 


* =z, 


_ 
1 — — — by 
* s — — * = 
— 


* 
— — 


— 8 — — * — 
* = o 5 . 
n — * — 
. 


168 TRAVELS in FRANCE, &c. 


agitated ſenſes. Being fully come to him- 
ſelf; Did you ſee,” ſays he, how thoſe 
rogues, who were a dozen in company at 
leaſt, took to their heels, as ſoon as they 
ſaw my regimentals?* His wife propoſed to 
go to bed. The propoſal was agreed to; 
they got into it. Nothing is better for cau- 
ling one forget the quarrels and fatigues of 
the day. {3 

I ſuppoſe that more than one of my read- 
ers, like myſelf, ſeeing too often the Devil at 
their door, will not be diſpleaſed with me 
for having forgot for a little Mr Lucifer and 
his fair attendant. If the farce of the tai- 
lor appear too long, they will be indemni- 
fied for that by the agreeable ideas thaf the 
reconciliation of the huſband and wife will 
produce in their minds, and particularly, 
the pleaſure that poor Liſette promiſes her- 
ſelf in reſerve from ſeeing, without inter- 
ruption, the pretty lad, Mr Andrew, with 
whom ſhe can now make ſongs, with her 
huſband's per miſſion. 


CHAP, 
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C HAP. X 


The Devil and Folly fall in with their agents 
in Paris. Their report on the ſtate of affairs. 


THE Devil and Folly get into the gar- 
den (a) of the Palais-Royal, and there they 
ſoon perceive cach their principal agent in 
Paris, waiting them with impatience, walk- 
ing, on oppoſite ſides of the way, that they 
might not loſe the moment of ſeeing their 
maſter and miſcreſs, ſo foon as they ſhould 
appear. 

As ſoon as they obſerve them, they accoſt 
them with joyful keart, and with the moſt 
profound feſpect expreſt in their demeanour 
walking on all four, till they ſhould ſay, 
© Riſe.? 

Lucifer preſents the claw of his thumb 
for his ſervant to Kiſs, Folly her elbow to 
her's, who rubbed his hands and knees, and 
friſked about, and cut capers, like one be- 
ſide himſelf for joy. Lucifer's was more ſe- 
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rious, and waited, in ſilence, till he was per- 
mitted to ſpeak. 

J am come,” ſays Lucifer, to know 
myſelf in what ſtate my affairs are. Accor- 
ding to the reports I have received, you 
have gone beyond the powers aſſigned you 
and hurt the intereſt of my empire. I am 
told that ſome people are pleaſed to call in 
doubt my exiſtence, and that others who 
are convinced of the reality of my exiſtence 
would wiſh me annihilated. They have had 
the preſumption to ſay that they would go 
were it neceſſary even to my dominions be- 
low, to ſtrip me of every badge of royalty.” 

© Great Devil, ſovereign of all poſſible ſo- 
vereigns,” replies his miniſter, © it is true 
many people had begun to ſpeak with too 
little reſpect of your Majeſty, and ſeemed 
really to deny your wonderful activity ; but 
at preſent, my lord, they are greatly re- 
claimed from that error, and you could not 
go into any place without hearing them ſay, 
„ Surely the Devil has a hand in our affairs, 


He ſeems to rule them in concert with Folly.” 
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I have already had the ſatisfaction to hear 
theſe obſervations.*- * But inform me of 
what is paſling at preſent,” ſays Lucifer. 


My lord, I ſhall give your Diabolic Maje- 


ſty an account of all the ſteps that I have ta- 
ken in order to promote your intereſt. 
From the time that the States General 
were aſſembled, I followed my orders with 
the moſt ſcrupulous attention, to prevent 
the effect that a new order of things might 
produce, and from which people expected 
too extenſive a reform. Inſania, Folly's 
prime miniſter, was ſenſible how prejudictay 
that would be to the gaiety of his Sovereign, 
as well as to your Majeſty's intereſts. I 
placed thoſe devils which were under my 
command, and which were abundantly alert 
and intelligent, about thoſe deputies who- 
were like to have the greateſt influence over 
the majority, who, between ourſelves, came 
there only to gape and ſtare, and to riſe or 
fit down as the moſt commodious way of 
giving their opinion. The agents of Fol- 
ly found means alſo to introduce themſelves: 
| 1 2 to 
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to moſt of the individuals that compoſed 
this majority :—In ſhort, 1 ſent ſome into 
the provinces and. cauſed them to ſet on 
foot and eſtabliſh what they call Jacobin 
Clubs. I cauſed to be publiſhed the Journals 


of Prudhomme, of Marat, of Carat, of 


_ Gorſas, of Noel, of Villette, and of Duhenc. 
From the beginning, I had the ſatisfac- 
tion to ſee our political precautions ſucceed, 
even beyond our hopes. 
* You know, my lord, all that paſſed i in 
the firſt Aſſembly: I cauſed the report of 
their proceedings to be ſent to the regions 


below. The party that I had formed was 
oppoſed ; but we had powerful means for 


accomplithing our purpoſe, flames, maſlacres, 


and pillage ; thus the new conſtitution was 


eſtabliſhed, and the foundations of the mo- 
narchy were ſhaken.- 


A ſecond Aſſembly came to ſucceed the 
firſt. The creatures that compoſed it, wi- 
thout genius or underſtanding, ſtupid as 
Sans Culottes, had been elected in that claſs 


blindly devoted to us, who having nothing to 
loſe 
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loſe, had every thing to gain. The Deputies. 
of this aſſembly, wiſhing to have ſolely the me- 
rit and the honours of a general Reform in the 
kingdom, began by reforming even the ne- 

conſtitution which they had declared to be 
the higheſt effort, and nobleſt boaſt of the 
human underſtanding; which they had ſworn: 
to obſerve and ſupport, and for which, with 
wild enthuſiaſm, they knocked on the head, 
thoſe who ſaid they were not yet quite clear 
with regard to the great advantages that 
would reſult from it. Hitherto every thing 
ſucceeded to our with, and afforded us plea- 
ſure; but I ſoon ſaw that perſonal paſſions, 
and ignorance of the art of government, 
prevailed in this Aſſembly. Theſe cauſed. 
- the French monarchy to crumble into duſt. 
Royalty was proſcribed. They declared war 
againſt all ſovereigns. They puſhed the: 
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matter ſo far as, without any legal trial, to 
- bring their own to the block. Convicted 
5 that he was in no reſpect culpable, they be- 
$ Heved it unneceſſary to have any formal pro- 
2 ceſs. Having reſolved and decided upon his: 
0 2 deaths, 
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death, they liſtened not to the defender of 
this illuſtrious, but too unfortunate prince. 
They had already declared war againſt all 
ſovereigns. They had had even the bold- 
neſs to declare that they regarded not the 
diſtance between your empire and their's. 
When I ſaw theſe barbarian blood- ſtain- 
ed Legiſlators ſetting no bounds to their 
mad career; halt there ſaid I: that is more 
than I intended; thoſe villains are more de- 
viliſh than we are. | 
] convened a General Council in concert 
with his Excellency Inſania, Folly's prime 
miniſter. We judged that it was neceſſary 
to ſtop thoſe proceedings deſtructive to all 
regular government. To ſucceed in our 
deſign, there appeared to us no means more 
probable, politic and certain, than this, that 
we ſhould cauſe them paſs ſuch decrees as 
were molt likely to cauſe the people revolt, 
who had been blinded by a delirium which 
had given them hopes of liberty without 
bounds which was quickly to end in the 
moſt monſtrous licentiouſneſs, and of an 
| equality 
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equality incompatible even with a ſtate of 
nature, much more with the order of civt- 
lized ſociety. | 

* They had promiſed this people that 
they ſhould ſwim in abundance: they had 
perſuaded them that they ſhould regard as 
their enemies thoſe who told them“ on the 
contrary, you ſhall miſerably periſh.” Con- 
fequently they put them to death. But at 

_ preſent, according to what we had foreſcen, 
and in conſequence of the meaſures which 
we took, this ſame people 1s beginning to 
give thoſe gentlemen ſome uneaſineſs: they 
will ſoon give them a drubbing. 

In ſhort, my lord; there is not one of 
your devils, in this country, that has not 
fhewn the greateſt poflible zeal, and the 
greateſt attention to the duties of his poſt, 
There has not a ſingle deputy been left to 
himſelf, pight or day. In ſucceflion, each 
in his turn, one or other of my agents, and 
one of thoſe of her Majeſty has kept watch 
over each of them ; others have traverſed 


the city and the various departments,'—As 
he 
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he was going on with his report, ſhouts of 
© tothe lantern, to the lantern,” were heard: 
a conſiderable croud ran to that fide of the 
garden whence the cry came. Lucifer, his 
companion, and their ſuite went thither. 
It was a fellow they were tucking up to the 
tree of liberty, through a miſtake, though 
he richly deſerved hanging at any time. 
He was a ſpy in the Aſſembly's pay. To have 
an opportunity of gaining the reward pro- 
miſed to every informer. He had made up 
to a perſon who ſeemed thoughtful, and be- 
gan to talk to him of the times, how much 
it were to be wiſhed that anarchy were de- 
ſtroyed, and that the allied powers in arms 
might bring down the heads of the Hydra 
which devours France. This prudent man 
anſwered only by a ſilent approbation : other 
{pies had liſtened, and overheard, and not 
knowing this their aſſociate had believed him 
an ariſtocrate ;—had immediately laid hold 
of him, and hung him up. One of his bro- 
thers, a Deputy to the Aſſembly, had recog- 


nized him, but too late. Harm watch, 
| harm. 
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harm catch. Unluckily the proverb is not 
verified ſo frequently as I could wiſh. 

Lucifer aſks his miniſter at what hour the 
Aſſembly ſits that he might go thither. He 
replies that there are daily two ſittings one 
in the morning, and the other in the after- 
noon. Till that time,' ſays Folly, © let us take 
a turn.“ A red cap, in a ſhop, caught her 
eye. What are thoſe caps for ?? ſays ſhe to 
her prime Miniſter ; They are all the fa- 
ſhion,” ſays he, juſt now: They are Liber- 
ty caps.—They are in faſhion : ſhe is a wo- 
man and muſt have one of them.“ Inſtant. 
ly his Excellency goes to ſteal one. As ſoon 
as it was ſafe in her poſſeſſion ſhe will have 
it on. Her head is too big for it. The 
Devil lends a hand to fit it on, faying ca ira. 
A paſſenger who ſaw what they were about, 
fays © ca n' ira pas. In fact a piece of it 
was left in the hand of the princeſs, who 
concluded that thoſe caps could fit ſuch heads 
only as have no brains, 

The Devil deſires her to take notice of 2 
fellow who. was very dextroully ſtealing a 


roll. 
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roll of paper out of a Deputy's pocket. It 
was a parcel of aſſignats which he was going 
to get diſcounted, for he was making ready 
to ſet off. The Devil laughs, they fay, to 
ſce one thief ſtealing from another. 


CHAP: 


TRAVELS in FRANCE, &c. 179 


CHAP. XI. 


Converſation of a Merchant, a Colonel, and 8 
Countryman at Paris. 


THEY notice three people who were walk- 
ing and ſpeaking with great warmth. One 
of them was a Cook become a Colonel; the 
ſecond a merchant; the third a countryman 
come to Paris to ſell ſome goods. Their con- 
verſation was, verbatim, as follows. 
Merchant. It muſt be owned there are 
many people here, but few of any ſort of 
merchandize buyers: in truth I know not 
how we ſhall pay our rents: if times grow 
no better we muſt ſhut ſhop. Yet if they 
would live in peace; but no: each day pro- 
duces freſh diſturbances. At preſent theſe 
recruiting parties deſolate whole families. 
Colonel. How deſolate families? It ought 
on the contrary to give them great plea- 
ſure: it is the means of preſerving that li- 
berty which the ill deſigning wiſh to def. 
troy, 
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troy, and which the combined powers threat- 
en: they even dare to diſapprove the happy 
form of government which we have juſt 
adopted ? | | 

Merchant. It cannot ſuit a ſtate ſo exten- 
ſive as France; and I own that I ſhould pre- 
fer a ſingle deſpot to the thouſands that we 
have actually at preſent. The tyranny of 
Nero was never ſo cruel as that of our Le- 
gillators of the day. You talk of liberty 


nothing was ever leſs like it than thoſe 


proſecutions carried on againſt thoſe who 
dare to utter an opinion contrary to that of 
_ thoſe deſpots: never were there ſo many vic- 

tims facrificed to a party ſpirit. France is 
diſhonoured by the crimes that multiply in 
it. In future times, it will be almoſt im- 


poſlible, to give credit to the faithful record 


of truth, on the page of that hiſtorian who 
ſhall dare to relate what paſſes around us. 
The picture of the ſufferings of France will 


be too ſhocking for the ſenſibility of thoſe 
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who have not ſeen ſuch ſcenes of We and 
ſavage cruelty *. 

Colonel. The circumſtances of the times 
required pretty violent meaſures; but in 
time, we ſhall be ſenſible of the n 
reſulting from theſe. 


Merchant. What advantages can you ex- 


pect from the ruin of all families? Trade is 


annihilated. The arts have fled to other 
countries. We are threatened with famine. 


It will be long, indeed, ere the French Em- 


pire regain thoſe advantages which formerly 


enabled her to hold the balance of Europe. 
Colonel. 


* Some robbers under pretence of liberty, having at their 
head municipal Officers, decorated with the National Uni- 


form, laid hold of M de Guiſſin de Montel, a half pay of- 
ficer, after having burnt his caſtle, butchered him before 
the þ 4 of his wife, and divided among them his dead bo- 


dy. They found thoſe villains, in a tavern, buſy devouring 


the arm of their victim, and getting his ſhoulder roaſted 
to feaſt on it, when they ſhould have finiſhed the arm, The 


Aſſembly, calling itſelf national, heard unmoved the reci- 
tal of theſe facts even from the mouth of his widow. . This 
took place in 1791 ; what ſcenes of cruelty and murder 
have happencd fince ! The love of Liberty is their pretence, 
the empire of Reaſon their boaſt ; but Inhumanity and Im- 
piety are evident in all their proceedings, and mark them 
as a people devoted to deſtruction. | 
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Colonel. When we ſhall have reſtored peace 
and order, after having exterminated all 


thoſe powers who dare to attack us, then 
- we ſhall enjoy the bleſſings of the new con- 


ſtitution: the finances will be better mana- 


ged : the taxes already diminiſhed ought to 
make us judge of the happineſs which would 

be general, did not the party ſpirit oppoſe 
it, under pretence of certain rights. 

Merchant. You mean thoſe of the Clergy 
and Nobility no doubt. Both theſe claſſes 
had certainly undeniable and impreſcriptible 
rights. The Clergy, whom they have fo 
cruelly ſtript, poſſeſſed (their) riches beſtow- 
ed by the piety of our anceſtors, who did 
not intend that their donations ſhould be 
applied to any other purpoſe than the wor- 
ſhip of God and the ſupport of his mini- 
ſters. The Nobility, who from the eſtabliſh- 
ment of monarchy, were its firmeſt prop, 
had acquired their privileges and preroga- 
tives, at the expence of their blood. His 
country, grateful, for the ſervices of a father, 
who had died in its defence, rewarded his ſer- 
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vices, in the perſon of his children ; that ſhe 
might inſpire them with the deſire of walking 
in the ſteps of their progenitor, and that they 
might be always ready, like him, to fight 
the enemies of the ſtate. This ſame nobili- 
ty which they have wiſhed to deſtroy, will 
always ſubſiſt, in ſpite of the decrees paſſed 
by Advocates without a cauſe, by Attornies- 
without conſcience, and by Sans Culottes.. 
Suppoling Nobility, to be only a matter of 
opinion, it would ſuffice that people ſhould 
only ſay, This family was once noble, to 
| preſerve for ever the opinion of its rank. 
The empire of Opinion is the moſt durable 
and powerful of any upon carth.—You talk 
to me of taxes diminiſhed; I do not ſee that 
to be the caſe; for I pay three times what I 


did formerly; and my fortune is reduced 


to one half of what it was, in conſequence 
of the partial bankruptcy ariſing from the 
paper currency. | 
Countryman. Troth, fir, all that is very 
true, we had in our family a ſmall income 
of a hundred crowns; with this we lived like- 
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Kings ſons. At preſent, with my hundred 
crowns paid me in your pretty paper (which 
gives me ſtill ſome pleaſure however in ſee. 
ing our good kings picture) I have only a 
Kind of ſcurvy ſecurity for fifty. There we 
be finely off; thanks to all thoſe reforming 
derangements that have driven to Coblentz 
all our nobles and many other good folks. 

The Lord of our village has followed the 
example of others to avoid being maſſacred: 
his neighbour, the braveſt man I ever ſeed, 
has done the ſame. What is the upſhot of 
all this ? We has no more the reſources that 
his being here preſented us with. If you 
has occaſion for proviſions, for corn, for 
timber, or even for money, he lent us ſome, 
and we'paid him in winter by working at 
any little Jobs he gave us to do. Was my 
wife in the ſtraw ? My Lady would ſend us 
ſomething to make the pot boil, or ſome- 
thing warm and nice from her own table. 
By coming to ſee us, ſhe added to the plea- 
ſure I felt in receiving a chopping boy, or a 
| * girl. Alas we ſhall never ſee them 


again: 
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again: their caſtle is burnt. Who will de- 

fend us ?---Is it the Mayor of our village, a 
poor peaſant like myſelf. He can neither- 
read nor write; but is this day as proud, nay- 
faith far more haughty, than ever our good: 
lord was. He wiſhes as how that we ſhould- 
call him Maſter Nicholas Mare, 

Colonel. Why did you make choice of ſuch: 
a-fellow ? 

Countryman. Why? Faith he paid every 
one's gill in the gin ſhop, and got votes that 
way: people of character would not ſet foot 


in thoſe blackguard places as they juſtly cal-- - 


led them. When a beggar aſks him an alms,. 
Marry, doeſt thou thinkthat the title of Mare: 
brings me any income. Iſe does the nations. 
buſineſs gratis, till once they have determin- 
ed what drink money we ſhall have. 

Colonel. It is not to him folks ſhould ad- 
dreſs themſelves. 

Countryman. Who is it then ? Is it to our” 
conſtitutional curate that they ſhould ad- 


dreſs themſelves for relief, and the ſupply 
of. their wants? we once had a charitable 
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one; he looked upon us as his deareſt friends. 
He was ſucceeded by an unfrocked monk. 
who has no longer his fifty pounds a-year to 
live upon, himſelf, his wife, children and 
all; for he does not reſtrict himſelf in that 
point, ſaying, the Aſſembly grant ſuch in- 
dulgencies.* Before the nuptial benediction, 
he took care to. aſſure himſelf whether his 
houſekeepers would have any children. Oh 
it is ſcandalous, faith ! 

Colonel. But you have the choice of your 
curates : it is your buſineſs to chuſe the moſt 
deſerving. 

Countryman. They tell us all that, as how 
you ſhall name them yourſelves; but they 
impoſe upon us in that as well as in other 
things: for, Sir, it is our electors, or voters, 
that names him. — And whom ? Their cou- 
ſin, their friend; in ſhort, he that cabals 
beſt. Thus you ſee every thing goes to our 
wiſh. Don't ye ſee it? Faith the farther 
matters go thus, the more miſery increaſes, 
and the more trouble I foreſees. That's as 


clear as ſun - ſhine. 


Colonel. 
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Colonel. Your miſery will come to an end: 
you ſee already that you pay no more tithes, 
no taxes on wine, tobacco, or cards; no 
more cuſtom for entering cities; we have 
the hope of accompliſhing every thing, un- 
leſs we throw ſome obſtacle in the way of 
our happy conſtitution in its infancy ;---juſs 
tice gratis; no revenue officers ; they were 
worſe than highway robbers, | 

Countryman. Faith, you muſt be well paid 
by the nation for telling people ſuch ſtories 
to lull them aſleep on their legs. We do 
not pay tithes? Who gains by that? The 
proprietors, no doubt, who pay as much 
ſome other way; and then many lived by 
farming theſe tithes, and brought up their 
little families among us. What I paid to 
our curate did not diſtreſs me. If there was 
a good crop, it was ſo much the better for- 
him ; if it was a bad one, I was ſorry for it, 
that was all ; but at preſent we muſt pay, 
ſo much in money There is no longer 
any tax on tobacco. I make a preſent of 
my part of it to you that uſe it ; yet though 
I cannot 
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J cannot uſe it, I muſt pay ſo much a-year 
to make up the produce of the ſupprefled 
tax. The ſame may be ſaid with reſpect to 
cards. Who ſhould pay that tax? The 
players. I play only at bowls, and yet I 
mult pay for cards. The impoit or entry 
into cities fell on the conſumers. The impoſt 
on wine, I muſt pay as high for it as any: the 
merchant alone gains by that. Juſtice gra- 
tis! well this is as falſe as the reſt. Each 
proceſs coſts as much again. I mult pay fine 
ſalaries to our pretty judges. Who paid 
them before? The parties. At preſent he 
that does not go to law at all muſt pay as 
well as thoſe who do. The intendants (6) 
abuſed their power ſometimes to repair their 
caſtles. rather than the roads. There were 
ſome of them, I have heard our Baillie ſay 
o, who knows a great deal. But,” faid 
this brave man, our Intendant, the expence 
of collecting the taxes included, coſt the 
province about ſeven thouſand pounds. It 
has been divided into two departments, each 
of which pays the intendant about fourteen 

thouſand.. 
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thouſand. There were thirty-two provin- 


ces; judge of our ſavings. Inſtead of, from 
five to {1x millions of livres,“ ſaid the Bail- 
lie, we muſt reckon at leaſt twenty-eight 


millions of livres; and our roads, initead of 


being repaired, are ſtill growing worſe. 

As to the pretence of gaining every thing 
I give no credit to ſuch dreams. It is well 
if our grand-children ever ſee them realized; 
or theſe ſons of W—5.or thoſe of the Mo- 
nopoliſers, who with their money will be- 
come the greateſt men of the nation. Fie 
upon it. And as our brother the corporal 
fays, I would rather be commanded by our 
own Lord, than by thoſe upſtarts who are ak 
ways haughty and overbearing. And don't 
you ſee thoſe clowniſh ſcoundrels who have ri- 
ſen from nothing, and are become ſomething. 
'By our Lady, they look upon us as nothing. 
I grant,” ſaid our Baillie, © that merit is pre- 
ferable to quality : but, when merit is equal 


on both ſides, a gentleman ſhould have the 


preference.” 


Merchant. 
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Merchant. He is in the right. Things 
eannot continue as they are. This ſame 
Nobleſſe which they have wiſhed to deſtroy, 
has acquired new claims to our reſpect and 
gratitude, by generouſly devoting itſelf, ra- 
ther than join the madneſs of the mob. * 
Hiſtory has no parallel to the conduct of our 
nobility. All Europe cannot refuſe them its 
admiration and eſteem, though it ſhews not 
that generous intereſt and concern that the 
nobility of France would have ſhewn to fo- 


reign nobility that had endured like hard- 
Dips. | 
Colonel. Your late nobility drew upon 
themſelves their diſgraces, as they were un- 
willing 
* How far the French nobility ſhewed their generoſity 
by devoting themſelves, or were juſtified by the ſacrifice 
they made, or whether the neceſſity of the times compelled 
them to emigrate ; or whether by braving the danger they 
might have weathered the ſtorm ; or if by an excuſable de” 
gree of ſimulation, they might have remained in the coun” + 
try, may be reckoned problems of difficult ſolution : bu, 
however they may be decided, there can be no doubt that 
by going abroad, they quitted the poſt they were bound to 
defend, and that where their exertions might have been of 
ſervice. 
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willing to profit by the favours of the new 
government, which is now preparing for 
France everlaſting proſperity and renown. 
Merchant. Say rather Which is now pre- 
paring for France ruin and miſery to which 
none can fix any limit of time or extent. 
Beheld with horror by all the nations for her 
crimes, and on account of the murder of 
the beſt of kings, ſhe can expect nothing 
but vengeance human and divine. Mr Co- 
| lonel, I can aſſure you, I have ſpoken no- 
thing but the truth. 
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C HAP. XII. 


Lucifer and Folly viſit the National Convention. 
Proceedings there. 


THE miniſter of his infernal Majeſty in- 
formed him that it was time to go to the aſ- 
ſembly. Lucifer and Folly agree to go thi- 
ther. Being arrived, he ſeats himſelf on 
the tribune for harangues, ſhe by the preſi- 
dent. The majority of the Deputies were 
already in the houſe. How much was Lu- 
cifer ſurpriſed, at ſecing people, who pro- 
claim themſelves to all Europe, as Legiſla- 
tors compoſing an auguſt aſſembly, appear 
in general in the moſt indecent manner. 
Says Folly, © this is rather like a blackguard 
oyſter cellar, -than a place ſuitable for the 
repreſentatives of a great nation. Thoſe 
people have the looks of ragamuſſians, of 
tipplers, or of Highwaymen, met to divide 
the ſpoil of thoſe they have robbed.* 
The 
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The ſitting commences. The preſident 
announces the order of the day, which was 
the following queſtion prepoſed for the de- 
ciſion of the ſitting ; Shall we maflacre all 
thoſe who differ from us in opinion? or ſhall 
we be ſatisfied with locking them up in per- 
petual impriſonment? Deputy Collot d' Her- 
boit, formerly comedian at the Hague, had, 
from the tribune, propoſed this efficacious 
decree. Danton, formerly a ſcurvey attor- 
ney, wiſhed only that they would be a little 
more attentive to method in their proceed- 
ings, and that they would put under arreſt 
all thoſe who had the indiſcretion to wiſh 
the Convention deprived of that power 
which it had uſurped. The Sans Culottes 
of the galleries ſupport Collot's motion, 
roaring aloud like famiſhed tygers. They 
were well nigh preventing the fitting by 
their clamours, when they heard that Dan- 
ton's motion had been carried after ſeveral 
debates. Luciter perceived ſeveral Deputies 
threatning each other with their fiſts, and 
R with 
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with their canes ; others with piſtols in their 
Hands juſtified the purity of their intentions, 

Some came to announce to the Aſſembly, 
that the army of the Royaliſts had repulſed 
the Sans Culottes ſent againſt them, and 
that they had already taken ſeveral places. 
Fury, rage, and confuſion convulſed the 
Aſſembly. You might have heard them on 
all ſides declaring that it was neceſſary to 
conſtrain all that could march to take arms, 
and go to fight the rebels. If we would not 
wiſh to reign over ruins and dead bodies, 
let us not loſe time in debate. If any one 
diſpute our commands let him die on the 
ſpot. 

My lord,” ſays the infernal miniſter to 
the great Devil, It is in this furious man- 
ner that all their decrees have been paſt, and 
thoſe people, that you ſee in the galleries 
are hired by a party in the Aſſembly, to de- 
termine, by their threats, the decrees op- 
poſed by the party who are leſs blood - thir- 
ſty than themſelves. Your Majeſty muſt 


no doubt contemplate with pleaſure am- 
ple 
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ple proviſion of fire-brands for hell. Your 
Majelly ſees that I have not without reaſon 
boaſted of the aſſiduity of all the devils that 
you have entruſted to my command. You. 
will ſce them attending each Deputy, and 
crouding the galleries. Ihe agents of his- 
Excellency Infania are equally entitled to- 
your approbation. 

Lucifer teſtifies his aſtoniſhment at the 
mdecency of this Aſſembly, and ſays to his 
miniſter, * I believed the agents of Folly have, 
in truth, had too much influence, and have 
not had policy enough to conduct to the 
aim intended the affairs that we had propo- 
ſed.“ My lord,” replies the miniſter, © the 
more fooliſh things we ſhall do, the more 
we will embarraſs thoſe mad-caps: and I hope 
thoſe enemies of royalty will ſoon receive 
their pay at your Majeſty's different offices. 
That is to ſay, they ſhall receive ſuch a re- 
ward as thoſe have had who have gone be. 
fore them.“ 

I approve the ſteps you have taken, and 


eonſequently appoint you to retain your of, 
R 2. lice: 
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fice here, till the end of the National Con- 
vention, I intimate my pleaſure to all the 
Devils: I am going to cauſe Folly to adopt 
my ideas. 

Thus, Dear Readers, you ſee the Great 
Devil and Folly have taken the permanent 
direction of the National Aſſembly: be not 
ſurpriſed, then, if every thing goes to the 
miſchief. They will continue in the ſame 
train, till Juſtice and Reaſon reſume their 
Rights. Time and Patience are the neceſ- 
ſary means of cure for our diſorders. 
Some may be diſpoſed to enquire, How 
has the Author got intelligence of all the 
particulars that he thus relates with ſuch 
confidence as undoubted facts? I ſhall only 
ſay, that, ſome time ago, the devil which 
lulls me aſleep, and which, however, is not 
one of the worſt of the infernal tribe, gave 
me the ſtory in manuſcript. He has pro- 
miſed me another memoire relative to Lu- 
cifer's return to hell. I ſhall communicate 
it, alſo, if this have the good fortune to a- 
muſe you for a little. The circumſtances of 


the 
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the ſtory will be more agreeable and proſ- 
perous. I ſhall have nothing to ſay that any 
one can impute to you as implying ſerious: 
conſequences. You will then read my ſtory 
aloud to the family, and will ſay with me 
that the Devil is not always at the poor 
man's door. But let us forget him, to ſhout, 
„Long live the King God fave the King! 
The King and the Conſtitution for ever.! 
Huzza! (d) 


THE END; 


NOTES. 


Note A. Page xit. 

Cartouche, a noted pick- pocket. 

Mandrin, a famous ſmuggler, or dealer 
in contraband goods, who had a gang of a- 
bout eighty followers, and vended his goods 
by force, obliging people to buy and pay 
him, whether they wanted the goods or not. 

Note D. Page 46. 

The French grandees, like the ancient Ro- 
mans, with reſpect to the images of their 
illuſtrious anceſtors who had been raiſed to 
offices of ſtate, counted the degrees, or 
quarters, of their nobility, by the number 
of generations that their family had enjoyed 
the title. This Gentleman, reckonin g after 
this manner, boaſts of ſixteen degrees of no- 
bility. 
ib. An Abbe. 


Note 
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Note E. Page 47. 
Copy of a letter ta the Tranſlator. 
Dear Sir, 

You aſk me what rank and conſequence 
what they call an Abbe is in the Roman Ca- 
tholic countries, Having lived ſo long a- 
mong them, and ſeen ſo many of them, I 
think I ean give you pretty ample and au- 
thentic information on that head. Any 
perſon who deſigned one or more of his 
children, for the church, having given pre- 
vious intimation of his intention to the 
grand vicar or his ſubſtitute, could, at a 
certain time of the year appointed by the bi- 
ſhop of the dioceſe, preſent them, from the 
age of ten to twenty, before the biſhop, in 
the Cathedral church, from which they went 
in proceſſion through the ſtreets of the city, 
and having returned to the church, they 
were there conſecrated by the biſhop, who, 
with a pair of ſciſſars cut a little of the hair 
from the crown of the head of each of them. 
+ They then return home and get about the 
| ſize 
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ſize of a crown piece on the top of the head 
carefully ſhaven by a barber. You might 
everyyear {ce thirty, forty, or fifty boys about 
ten or twelve years of age, in this manner 
inveſted with the name of Abbe, ſtrutting 
through the ſtreets ſo proud of it, that they 
would not anſwer when called by their own. 
name, without the addition of Monſieur  Ab- 
be, but would look upon you with an air of 
contempt, and with a ſneering {mile ſay, Go 
along.—At the age of eighteen they go to 
ſome ſeminary, and in three years paſs. 
through that courſe of education thought 
neceſſary to qualify them for the prieſthood. 
At the age of twenty one and a day, they 
get into prieſts orders; that is to ſay get, a 
licence to go through the country impoſing 
upon credulous people faying maſſes, or 
reading ſome latin pſalms which frequently 
they underſtood nearly as little of as their 
'audience.—Some of theſe petty Abbes were 
appointed ſometimes to be vicars, that is, to 
act under the curate of the pariſh, with the 


large income of three hundred livres, or 
twelve 
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twelve pounds ten ſhillings. The curate 
himſelf had only about the double of that 
tum, or ſometimes thirty pound, called por- 
tion congrude, which was commonly paid by 
the Lord of the Manor. Biſhops, canons, 
monks, or others for whom the tithes were 
gathered, were called gros decimateurs.— 
Some were appointed reſidentiary Abbes in 
cathedrals or collegiate churches, to the num- 
ber of twenty, thirty, or forty in each: in 
the cathedral of Notre Dame, in Paris, there 
were no leſs than two hundred; theſe were 
obliged to ſing latin pſalms and hymns, and 
to be preſent at morning prayers at four or 
five o'clock, or loſe their ſix, ſeven, or eight 
pence, which was diſtributed among them by 
another Abbe, during the time of divine 
ſervice. They generally attended becauſe few 
of them had any thing elſe to live upon but 
this paltry pittance. The fat canons, who 
enjoyed great revenues, had alſo the name of 
Abbes; but were highly diſpleaſed if they 
were not deſigned Menſſeur le chanoine. 


After 
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After theſe come The High and Mighty 

Abbes, ſtrutting almoſt equal to the Biſhops 
themſelves, and making as great a figure as 
the latter, their income being nearly equal, 
from twenty to two hundred, thouſand 
livres, that is from eight hundred and thir- 
ty, to eight thouſand three hundred and 
thirty pounds Sterling. But theſe large li- 
vings were generally beſtowed on arch-bt. 
ſhops, or biſhops, to enable them to have bril- 
liant equipages, and keep ſome young nieces, 
who become their nurſes at a more advanced 
age. 
The High Dignißed Abbes, that is, thoſe 
who were poſſeſſed of an Abbey, and were 
called Abbes Commendataires, were com- 
monly ſuperiors of the ſeveral convents of 
the orders of St Benedict, Bernard, Domo- 
ni, &c. choſen by the monks, appointed by 
the King, and approved by the Pope. 

There were {till ſome other kinds of Ab. 
bes, that deſerve to be particularly noticed. 
Rome, and all the other large cities in 
Roman Catholic countries, ſwarm with Ab- 

bes, 
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bes, or tonſured prieſts, who inſtead of be- 
ing uſeful to cither church or ſtate, are very 
hurtful to both, as well as to private fami- 
les and nunneries, as they commit with im- 
punity and unbluſhing effrontery mean ac- 
tions, which a ſtreet porter in this country 
would be aſhamed to be guilty of. In all great 
bouſes in France, there was formerly an Abbe, 
who was called in deriſion ami-our friend, 
juſt as we give the name of Ce/ar to that 
uſeful animal a dag. This friend was 'nei- 
ther more nor leſs than an upper ſervant, 
who had the care and overſight of the reſt, 
who were in livery. He was the obliging 
and ſubmiſſive ſlave of my Lady,; aſſiſted at 
ber toilet ; ſuperintended her houſe and fa- 
mily ; and directed abroad the affairs-of my 
Lord. Thoſe crying animals rendered them- 
ſclves more or leſs uſeful according to their 
own intereſts ; endeavoured to have the ear 
of their patrons ; and flattered their preju- 
dices and paſſions for years : They, in their 
turn, always found ſome means or other to 
get their names inſerted in the Feuille des 

benefices, 
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benefices, or liſt of the yacant livings and can- 
didates. Waiting a living, they had a good 
table, and enjoyed thoſe advantages and 
conveniences that an opulent family furniſh» 
ed them with. In families of ſome impor- 
tance, Abbes were ſometimes entruſted with 
the tuition of children, though moſt of them 
were too like the uncle of Gil Blas.—There 
uſed alſo to be ſeen galloping through the 
ſtreets of Paris, and other large cities in 
France, Petits Freluquets, or little coxcombs, 
who uſurped, with impunity, the dignified 
rank of Abbe, wore a black velvet coat af- 
ter the Pruſſian faſhion, not unlike ſailors 
Jackets, with gold buttons, and each his hat 
under his arm; his head well powdered and 
frizzed, with hair put up in curls, ſoftening 
their voices and mincing their words with 
the moſt eſſeminate airs. In Rome too, any 
body aſſumed the name and dreſs of an Ab- 
be whenever he pleaſed, without having been 
either tonſured or ſhaved, as formerly, in 
Paris a Hair-drefler or a valet, could aflume 
the title of Marquis, though moſt frequently 

they 


— 
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they aſſumed that of a Baron or Chevalier. 
I fancy you will have thought me ſufficient- 
ly tedious on ſuch a trifling ſubject; but if 
the information conveyed in it ſatisfies your 
curiolity, I am ſatisfied, and am, 

| Dear Sir, Vour's, | 

| | A. B. 

Note F. Page 48. 

The ſatire here intended is in danger of 

being loſt to thoſe who have never had an 
opportunity of ſeeing the greaſy frocks of 
the capuchins. Such people can have no 
idea how ſhockingly diſagreeable they are. 
Their character and conduct are not more en- 
gaging than their dreſs. Hypocriſy and ſe- 
dition, in whatever dreſs they may appear, 
are proper ſubjects of ſatire, that they may 
be expoſed to tlie deteſtation of all mers 


and virtuous part of ſociety. OO 984 
G. This letter put in by mi Hale. 
Note H. Page 72. 

The ſatire here falls only on the vicious 
and ignorant, who follow that profeſſion; 
but by no mcans applies to the virtuous and 

8 learned, 
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learned, who from a temporary embaraſſ- 
ment in their affairs, may have recourſe to 
that-mode of being ſerviceable both to them- 
ſelves and others. The former claſs are 
worthy of being expoſed, could one tell 
whether they or their employers are moſt to 
blame. When the Emperor of Germany 
prohibits all the natives of France from be- 
ing inſtructors of youth, his indiſcriminate 
cenſure of French maxims and manners, 
gives not the moſt favourable idea, either of 
his humanity or of his good ſenſe. 
I. This letter put in by miſtake. 

. Note K. Page 80. 

The reader will conſider this as no unna- 
er, flight of fancy, whatever he may think 
of the ſavage cuſtom that gave riſe to it, 
when informed that in France, even before 
the commencement of their late barbarities, 
it was the cuſtom to rip up thoſe that had 
been gibetted, after they had hung a day or 
two, for the purpoſe of taking out their fat 
to make candles of: a practice marking in 
ſuch ſtrong colours the wretchedneſs and 
brutality 


Bang 
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brutality of the lower claſs of people, as 
would exceed the bounds of credibility in a 
civilized nation, were it not well atteſted by 
thoſe who have been eye witneſſes of the fact. 
Note L. Page 80. 
The author ſeems to be well acquainted 
with the dogma of ſome refiners.in''Theo-/ 
logy, who aſſert that this will be the fate ol . 
all the wicked in a future world. * 
Note M. Page 83. A us #39 
Ihis fellow, at the inſtigation of the Jeſuits,” 
attempted to aſſaſſinate Louis XV. and was 
tortured, and drawn limb from limb, by four 
ſtout horſes harneſſed and yoked on purpoſe. 
Whether Roberſpierre be really a nephew 
of his, the Tranſlator hath not been able to» 
learn, but ſurely the author deſerves credit 
for marking their relationſhip, from the- 
attrocity of their crimes : ſome indeed may 
be diſpoſed to think that the latter, having 
far ſurpaſſed the former in wickednels, de- 
ſerves a puniſhment infinitely more ſevere, 
could that be deviſed. It is poſlible, though 
hardly probable, that he may meet with! 
3 that 
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that even in this world. The torture of 
red hot pincers, melted lead, and tearing at 
horſe-tails, laſted only one hour and a half, 
when the obdurate ſpirit left the mangled 
body, and releaſed the wretch from ſuffering. 

It is {aid that Joſeph, late Emperor of 
Germany, having ſeen in one of his walks, 
the preparations going forward for an exe- 
cution, enquired the crime and circumſtan- 
ces, and being informed that the criminal 
was condemned to be broken on the wheel 
for having murdered his father, he gave or- 
ders to ſtop the execution, promiſing to find 
a more ſevere and ſuitable puniſhment for 
the wretch, who had imbrued his hands in 
a father's blood. Accordingly he cauſed a 
chair to be made for him, which did not 
admit his riſing from the ſpot, or turning 
his face to either ſide, and gave orders that 
he ſhould be confined in this chair in a ſo- 


litary cell, with the head of his murdered 
father placed full in his view; and that to 
prolong his ſufferings, he ſhould be furniſhed 
with all the neceſſaries of life. Some years 

ot 
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of impriſonment afforded leiſure for repen- 
tance, though it was impoſſible to make- 
reparation. Whenever Roberſpierre comes- 
to ſuffer, whether ſoon or late, we may aſ- 
ſure ourſelves, his puniſhment will be capi- 
tal; but. it is not at all probable that the 
rage of popular fury will refine ſo much, and 
act with ſuch deliberation in wreaking their 
vengeance on his guilty and devoted head. 

The following more particular account of 
Damiens crime and puniſhment may be a-- 
greable to thoſe who have not before heard 
of either. 

Damien was a wretch, pitched upon as 2” 
fit inſtrument for the diabolical purpoſe of 
murdering his ſovereign, Louis XV, by the 
Jeſuits and a certain great perſonage who» 
was at that time entirely devoted to their” 
intereſt. Their object was to get the reins ot 
government into their hands. This wretch 
attempted to effect his murderous deſign 
one day that the king was coming down 
the great ſtair at Verſailles. A great eroud 


of people were aſſembled at the time. As- 
8 2. the 
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the king was going to ſtep into his coach. 
ſurrounded by his life guards, Damien found 
means to make his way through the croud, 
and even to get in before the guards, He 
then approached the king and ſtabbed him 
on the left fide, with a ſharp knife made 
for the purpoſe, not unlike a ſtiletto, uſed 
by the Italians, when they wiſh treacher- 
oully to murder an enemy. It happening: 
to be in winter, the King wore at the time, 
beſide his velvet blue coat, two veſts of the 
ſame, | Theſe prevented, in a great meaſure, 
the knife to go ſo deep as the regicide in- 
_ tended. The King, feeling the murderous- 

. Reel, cried, I am wounded. Every body 
looked inſtantly on all ſides to diſcover the 
murderer, but could not pitch upon him, 
-when the King looking about, and perceiving 
Damien with his hat on, cried, There's the 
man that ſtabbed me.—When the King, or 
any of the Royal family, appeared in public, 
every one was obliged. to take off his hat, 
but Damien's agitation was ſo great that he 
had not the preſence of mind to attend to 

_ that 
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that part of the ceremonial. Hence he was 
diſcovered by the King, and inſtantly laid 
hold of and carried to the Conciergerie,. 
one of the four great priſons in Paris.—- 
During his trial, which was brought on very- 
foon, he was put to the moſt excruciating, 
torture, to make him confeſs who had in- 
duced him to murder his King; but he 
would make no diſcovery. He was then 
condemned by the Parliament of Paris.—- 
His execution was as follows: On the 
day appointed, a ſcaffold about two feet 
high was erected in the place of execution, 
called Place de Greve, with a St Andrews 
croſs upon it. The criminal, after having 
made the Amende honorable, (that is, having 
been conducted, with a large wax torch in 
his hand, to the principal gate of the cathe- 
dral, and obliged to fall on his knees and 
alk pardon of God, of the King and of men,) 
was brought to the ſcaffold and firipped by 
four executioners, who ſtretched his body 
upon the croſs and made him faſt to it, 
while three or four of their valets were buſy 
1 
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in boiling a mixture of lead, ſulphur, pitch 
and iron. The Executioner of Paris then 
took the knife with which he ſtabbed the 
king, picrced his right hand, and then cut 
it off with a hatchet. Next he took red hot 
pincers and tore off, one after another, his 
breaſts, the fleſh of his arms, thighs, and the 
calves of his legs, meantime one with an 
iron laddle, poured ſome of the boiling com- 
polition into each wound. The Execution- 
er had alſo brought on purpoſe four ſtout 
young horſes that had never been broke, 
each limb of the criminal was ſtrongly tied 
after he had been looſed from the croſs. 
Four valets at the ſame time took the bridles 
of the horſes, while as many others were 
Whipping them behind, to drive them off 
different ways. But after four pulls, being 
unable to quarter the criminal, who was of 
an uncommonly robuſt make, the Executi- 
oner of Paris waved his hat as a token that 
he begged leave to ſpeak. to the Preſident 
and. the other judges who were preſent to 
{ce that the execution was performed accor- 


ding, 
F 4 Ing » 
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ding to the ſentence. Leave was granted 
them. He then told them that it was im- 
poſſible for his horſes to quarter him as he 
was fo ſtrong. He was then ordered to cut 
off his limbs. He expired only upon cut- 
ting off the right thigh. During the whole 
execution, which laſted an hour and a half, 
be never u*tered a ſingle cry. There were 
two prieſts, one on each fide, continually 
exhorting and urging him to confeſs who 
bad inſtigated him to commit ſuch a horrid 
crime; but all was in vain : the only words 
that he ſpoke, were © Beware of Monſeigneur 
le D—.“ | | 
Such a ſavage and barbarous puniſhment, 
inflicted even on a regicide, is ſhocking to 
humanity, and would lead one to conclude: 
that the ſo much boaſted politeneſs of this 
highly poliſhed people was only like the 
fawning of a tyger. Their practice of break- 
ing every bone of a murderer with a bar of 
won, on the wheel: the Executioner ſetting 
a foot on each ſhoulder of ſuch as were hang- 
ed, and the ſeeming pleafure that even the 
fair {ex took in ſeeing ſuch ſcenes, all tend 
to, 
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to mark the national character of a cruel 

people. But whatever be the characteNof 

any people, or of any profeſſion, there are 

fill many virtuous and humane characters of 

individuals, as exceptions to the general rule, 
Note N. Page 86. 

In this part of Germany, proceſſions are 
more frequent than in any other country in 
the world. Some of them travel above ſix- 
ty miles, and conſiſt of not leſs than two 
thouſand perſons. 

Note O. Page 89. 

Ihe above is only the real hiſtory of wher 

happened to the author at this very place. 
Note P. Page 92. 

In the original, were playing at Trenty 
& un, thirty-one, a game of chauce, at cards,“ 
(in which the players receive each three 


cards, one by one: an ace counts eleven, 


and each honour ten) 
TRENTE & UN. 
This game, like many others, ſuch as 


vingt et un and Brelan, was ſtrictly prohibit- 


ed in Paris and other well regulated cities, 
28 having been hurtful to thouſands of young 


gentlemen. 
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gentlemen who loſt their whole fortune in 
leſs than half an hour, or even in ten mi- 
nutes. But certain perſons of quality, or 
ſharpers rather, having themſelves fallen vic- 
tims to this infamous practice, ſtrove to ſup- 
port themſelves. on the ruin of others, by 
keeping Gaming houſes, commonly called, in 
Paris, Academics ; but, by people of ſenſe, 


Tripots.— The nature of the game is this: 


Any number of perſons may play at this 
game. The dealer, after having ſhuffled the 
cards, and given the pack to his left-hand 
neighbour to cut, gives three cards to each, 
one at a time. The banker, or he who 
deals, muſt have a ſufficient ſtock of money, 
to double whatever each perſon ſtakes. E- 
very player is at liberty to ſtake whatever 
ſum he pleaſes. A ſingle ace counts eleven 
if the ſame perſon have more of them in his 
hand, the reſt count only one a- piece: each 
honour as King, Queen, and Knave, counts 
ten. If any of the players have the number 
Thirty-one in his three cards, he ſhews them, 
and the banker is obliged to pay him twice 


the ſum ſtaked. The ſame rule is to be ob- 
ſerved 
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ſerved by the players to the banker. But if 
none of the players have the number Thirty- 
one, and that he who is firſt in hand has got, 
in his three cards, a low number, ſuch as 
22, 23, 24, &c. then he aſks of the dealer 
another card, or even more, to endeavour 
to make up his number: But if the card 
drawn exceeds thirty-one, then his ſtake 
goes to the banker. If the next in hand 
have a high number, 27, 28, 29, .&c. for 
fear he ſhould exceed, he may ſay, Con- 
tent,” and fo of the reſt. The banker is al- 
ſo at liberty, if he have a low number, to 
draw one or more cards ; but if the card he 
draws makes his number excecd Thirty-one, 
every Ry wins his ſum ſtaked. 
Note Q. Page 108. 

None could do the moſt menial oflice a- 

bout a glaſs-houſe for making bottles, for- 
merly in France, without a title. The 
workmen were all poor noblemen. 

Note R. Page 114. 

Ihe reader does not need to be told, that 
the aſs, raiſed to the rank of a horſe, alludes 
to the levelling of all ranks in France. 
5 5 Note 
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Note 8. Page 117. 
The wit in this paſſage depends on a play 
of fancy on the French words Mere and 
Pere; the words Mayor and Mother having 


in French the ſame ſound. It is much to 


be wiſhed that the author had taken a bet - 
ter ſubject than Bailly, whatever we may 
think of him as a Politician, as an Aſtrono- 
mer, he was certainly a very reſpectable cha- 
racter : but it has long ago been obſerved, 
that not even friendſhip is ſacred, when wit, 
ever upon the watch, fees an mum 
to raiſe a laugh. 


Another objection hes againſt the paſſage. 


That perſonal defects, or infirmities, or od- 
dities, are not proper ſubjects of ſatire j 


though they have always been laid hold of, 


and ever will, when reſpect for the charac- 


ter cannot protect them ; or rather when a 


character otherwiſe ridiculous brings them 
forward to view. 

Note T. Page 120. 

Huſbands and wives in Paris were wont 


to bear with one another's failings: but be- 


ſides © to bear one on one's ſhoulders,” is a 
T French 
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French idiom to ſay, that he cannot bear 
the ſight of ſuch a perſon.” 
de Note U. Page 130. 

In ſuch circumſtances what conſidence 
repoſe in each other? Diſſimulation and 
duplicity become neceſſary in theſe fituati- 
ons; yet even theſe cannot ſave from de- 
ſtruction. Such are the fatal ellects of civil 
commotions ! 

| Note X. Page 131. 

It might be neceſſary to inform ſome of 
our readers, that the ſtreets in Paris are in 
general ſtrait, and cannot admit of any fide 
pavement for foot paſſengers. Theſe were un- 
der the diſagreeable neceſſity of making their 
way through the mud amidſt carriages of all 
kinds, in danger to be trodden down every 
moment, while thoſe who rode in carriages 
might drive along full ſpeed, and were not - 
anſwerable for the conſequences, if they on- 
ly, from time to time, cried, Gare.“ Per- 
haps this expreſſion may have been long ago 
uſed thus, Gare y vous, and may have gi- 
ven riſe to Garde les, uſually explained, 


Gardez loup. 


» 


Note 
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Note Y. Page 137. 

One is at a loſs ſometimes to account for 
the uncouth and indiſtinct cries of great 
cities. Thoſe that uſe them are too igno- 
rant of every thing but their own immedi- 


ate concerns, ever to think of enquiring in- 


to their origin, or attempting to explain 

them. In Paris the cry is à la carpe, &c. 

could the reſidence of the French in Scotland 

introduce like cries in Edinburgh and its vi- 

cinity, a la caller Oyſters ! a la caller Herring. 
Note Z. Page 144. 


Pethion may ſeem to have followed the 


advice here given him, but Briſſot himſelf, 
with many others at different times, have 


been brought to the block, ſince the above 


was written. 
Note a. Page 169. 

The garden of the Palais Royal is a great 

fquare, with porticoes and ſhops, much re- 


forted to as a public walk. 
Note b. Page 188. 


The Intendants were receivers general of 


the taxes of the provinces in which they re- 


ſided. Zach province had its Intendant, 
I & having; 
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having others under him, who collected the 
money for him, which he received from 
them and paid into the Treaſury. 

Note d. Page 197. 

It may happen that ſome ſerious people 
may object, both againſt this ſpecies of 
writing, of which the Viſions of Quivedo 
and the Diable Boiteux are the moſt conſi- 
derable, and alſo againſt the preſent applica- 
tion of it. The empire of Darkneſs,” ſay 
they, and infernal ſpirits, ought never to 
be mentioned to excite mirth and gaiety : 
they are naturally, and ought ever to be 
conſidered as objects of horror and averſion : 
—Whatever tends to render their names fa- 
miliar, has a tendency to leſſen our averſion 
to vice, and to diminiſh that horror which 
it ought ever to excite in the virtuous mind. 
Even the heathen of old had their nefanda, 
things accounted too ſhocking to be men- 
tioned. This is alſo the caſe with the more 
virtuous and ferious part of the vulgar, even 
in our own country. Their ſimple and unbiaſ- 
ſed judgment will tell you, that the miſery of 


the damned, and the ſentiments of devils, 
NIA are 
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are no- wiſe fit ſubjects for exciting mirth 
and levity, which are too apt, of themſelves, 
to ſpring up in youthful minds, as their natu- 
ral and ſpontaneous produce, and to ſeduce 
them from a ſober and juſt way of thinking. 

Beſides, not to carry the argument too 
far, the ſubject to which, in the preſent caſe, 
this ſort of ridicule is applied, is too ſhock- 
ing to humanity, ever to be mentioned with 
a ſmile. The daring impiety, injuſtice and 
cruelty of the French nation ought rather to 
excite ſentiments of averſion and horror, 
of mourning and diſtreſs: The mild and 
benevolent ſpirit of our religion ſhould ex. 
cite us to pity, and to pray for the inhabi- 
tants of that unhappy country, that if it be 
poſſible, they may be yet reclaimed from 
the error of their way, and eſcape the ven- 
geance they are at preſent drawing down on 
their guilty and devoted heads. A regard 
for our own intereſt and fafety alſo, ought 
to alarm and make us ſerious, when we re⸗ 
flect that every thing ſacred is made the ob- 
ject of profane mirth and derifion ; when 
we conſider that all the reſtraints eftabliſhed 


by 
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by religion and legal government, are at- 
tempted to be removed; when a torrent of 
vice and licentiouſneſs threatens to deluge 
all the kingdoms of Europe, and utterly to 
extinguiſh the virtue and happineſs of its 
inhabitants, is this a time for mirth and ri- 
dicule? If you were called to ſtop the pro- 
greſs of devouring flames, while they threa- 
tened the deſtruction of a rich and populous 
city, of your own houſe and family, would 
you, inſtead of ſerious thought and active 
exertion, indulge yourſelf, or endeavour to 
entertain others, with jeſt and merriment ? 
Away with ſuch ill timed mirth! Let not 
ſuch abſurd conduct be heard of.— 

Such are the objections that may be offer- 
ed; to all which it may not be an eaſy mat- 
ter to give ſatisfactory anſwers, at leaſt ſuch 
anſwers as will ſatisfy every one, But in 
the firſt place, the Author and Tranſlator 
have to obſerve, that they entertain no ſort 
of reſpect for the Devil : that, however ſome 
pious and well diſpoſed perſons may advance 
him to the rank of a ſort of malevolent Di- 
_ vinity, and extol his dominion and power, 
ſetting 
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ſetting him up as the rival of the Almighty, 
they with not to join in ſuch idolatrous wor- 
ſhip :— They would alſo obſerve, that the 
effect produced on the mind, from the per- 
uſal of an author, depends very much on the 
natural character and diſpoſition of the read- 
er: it has been ſaid that the waſp and the 
bee feed on the ſame flower, but extract very 
different juices, Whether mirth or melan- 
choly be more friendly to virtue, they pre- 
tend not to decide. This world 1s a mixed 
ſcene. . The evil that prevails in it might 
prove a never failing ſource of ſorrow, to 
ſuch as would wiſh to contemplate only black 
and gloomy ſcenes: but it may become a 
queſtion, what effect this would have on the 
minds of ſuch as ſhould give themſelves up 
to it? Whether it would promote univerſal 
benevolence, and render them more exten- 
ſively uſeful to others, and more happy in 
themſelves ? Whether it would not rather 


tend to overcloud and darken the under- 


ſtanding, and derange the faculties. Whence 
aroſe the terrors of witchcraft, of poſſeſſion 
and demons? Religion and ſuperſtition ought 

never 


* 
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never to be confounded. Let the former 
ever be held ſacred: let the latter ſhrink in 
the preſence of ridicule guided by reaſon. 
It were eaſy to bring a defence of this ſpe- 
cies of writing from the ſacred ſcriptures, 
were it proper to introduce them to ſettle 
literary diſputes; but we ſhall only refer 
thoſe readers who harſhly condemn it, to 
pious legends of wars with Devils, and 
Satan's inviſible world.” 

Let thoſe who are ſenſible of the happi- 
neſs they enjoy, be grateful ; gratitude will | 
diſpoſe them to be cheerful: let them pity 
the exceſſes, they cannot prevent; if a little 
pleaſantry can prevent a madman from ſet. 
ting houſes on fire, or cutting people's 
throats, let it not be accounted a crime: let 
them beware of becoming the dupes of thoſe 
who would rob them of what they ought _ 
ever to hold moſt dear. That they may 
have a title to laugh at the folly of others, 
let them ſhew themſelves wiſe : let them be 
upon their guard: the viſits of wickedneſs 
and Follyare not confined to any one country. 


FINIS. 


